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. The hills of old Ohio in pristine verdure stood; 
And through her groves of virgin trees to settler's blade unknown, 
U prose at morn and even, from Indian camp, the flame 
Of lurid heathen sacrifice: the children of the wood 
Still roamed at will to seek their prey, still held their sway alone, 
Along Miami's winding banks, when Friar Edward came. 
The Indian chief with furtive tread, 
The settler from his hidden cot 
Drew near, and drank in eagerly . 
The words of life-then comforted 
He left. But honors all unsought 
Await their guide-a bishop's see. 
And shall we call him, great, beloved, blest, 
Who have enjoyed the fruits of his bequest? 
Aye, so shall we and all St. Xavier's boys 
Still bless the day when Father Edward came : 
May all Ohio's children swell our lay, 
A thousand congregations share our joys; 
And link fore'er to Bishop Fenwick's name, 
The name of old St. Xavier for aye I 
J. PAUL SPAETH '1'7. 
E 
T is now a little less than ninety-five years since 
there issued from the Vatican a decree of the 
Sovereign Pontiff, "Inter Multiplices," establish-
ing the episcopal see of Cincinnati and bearing the 
appointment of Father Fenwick, 0. P., as first 
b_ishop of the diocese. The progress made by Catholicity in this 
part of the country since that time is emphasized most strikingly 
to one who, with the present grand achievements of ~he sons and 
daughters of the diocese before him, tries to picture to himself 
the condition of this country ninety-five years ago, and the hard-
ships which those hardy pioneer Catholics underwent in order to 
gain a foothold for the Church in Ohio. 
The sturdy missionary priests of those days-they were all 
missionaries then-might travel from Cincinnati to Lancaster, 
from Somerset to Sandusky in their ministries, and find it diffi-
cult to obtain lodging from day to day with Catholic families. 
Not that there had been no Catholic settlers in Ohio before this 
time. For far back in 1751, Father de la Richardie, S. J., had 
erected a chapel on the site of Sandusky, and later on Father 
Edmund Burke had visited the Indians. But neither the labors 
of these men nor the French settlement at Gallipolis in 1791 
seems to have effected anything permanent in the way of a 
Catholic congregation. And so, when Bishop Flaget was given 
charge, along with his Bardstown (Ky.) diocese, he found the 
largest Catholic settlement in the state little more than a name, 
without congregation or pastor. 
Bishop Flaget was officially bishop of Bardstown and Louis-
ville but he was also given temporary jurisdiction over "Ohio 
and all the territory northwest of the river of that name." It 
seems to have been understood, however, that this domain was 
limited by the southern boundary of Canada. The story of 
Bishop Flaget's journey up through Ohio to attend the Congress 
of Baltimore is most interesting. The historian tells us how he 
found Catholic families in little groups here and there who had 
not even seen a priest, much less attended Catholic services, for 
years. This journey resulted in the establishment of a number 
of missions under the care of the Dominicans, with the general 
supervision of Father Edward Dominic Fenwick. He was a 
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native of Maryland, and had been Provincial of the Dominican 
Order, but resigned this office to take up his apostolate in the 
Ohio territory. 
There is some uncertainty of the exact date of Father Fen-
wick's first visit to Ohio, but from letters he has left us, this 
first visit seems to have been made in 1814. During the next 
four years, at all events, Father Fenwick, with the assistance of 
two or three other priests, established a sort of central bureau 
near Dungannon from which these heroic missionaries traveled 
all over the Ohio territory. 
The Catholics were increasing rapidly in numbers through 
the northern and north-central part of the state, but in the south 
their progress was considerably less rapid. The first movement 
to organize a congregation in Cincinnati was in 1811 ; it was then 
allowed to die and was not revived until 1818, when a lot was 
purchased at the corner of Liberty and Vine streets, outside the 
city limits, and in 1819 the first church was blessed on this site. 
Two years later Bishop Flaget received an answer to his 
repeated appeals to Rome for an assistant in the government of 
the vast territory under his charge. On June 21, 1821, Father 
Edward Fenwick became bishop of the episcopal see of Cincin-
nati, with the state of Ohio as his diocese. 
In the latter part of March of the next year the new bishop 
reached his episcopal city, accompanied by the two priests who 
had assisted him so valiantly in his first labors in Ohio, Fr. Wil-
son and Fr. Hill. When they arrived in Cincinnati, there was 
not even a house prepared to receive them. However they had 
a church,-the square, planked building, measuring 55 by 30 
feet and located at the corner of Vine and Liberty streets. How-
ever, a house was at once rented to serve as the episcopal resi-
dence. This building, situated at the junction of Lawrence and 
Ludlow streets, was quite in keeping with the unpretentious ap-
pearance of the church. It contained two rooms, one for the 
bishop, the other for his assistant. 
Thus was begun the episcopal career of Bishop Fenwick. 
According to his own declaration, he was "the poorest of all the 
bishops in the Catholic Church," though his diocese was "more 
extended than any other except those of Louisiana and Nova 
Scotia." His diocese was indeed limited to the state of Ohio, 
but he had in addition to this to look after the missions of the 
1 
I I 
103 THE XAVIER ATHENAEUM 
early Jesuit missionaries in Michigan and the old North-west 
Terrtiory. 
One of the first acts of Bishop Fenwick was to move the 
chapel from the " Northern Liberties" to a lot within the cor-
porate limits of the city, a location which later years were to 
make famous, Sycamore street, between Sixth and Seventh. 
The city ordinance which had necessitated building the church 
outside the city had been abrogated, but shouts of hatred and 
derision accompanied the moving of the pro-cathedral to its new 
site. The chapel now fulfilled a more exalted service, being the 
cathedral of the Bishop of Cincinnati. During the first months 
in its new location, the congregation struggled dismally on an 
income ranging from two to three dollars each week. This state 
of finances was of course well nigh impossible, and the good 
bishop found himself in the predicament of having an enormous 
field of action open before him with absolutely no resources to 
carry on activities of any kind. A visit to Rome and a personal 
appeal to the Holy Father seemed the only hope for the strug-
gling diocese. From this visit dates the beginning of more pros-
perous times for the Catholics of Cincinnati and Ohio. Funds 
were acquired from the Society for the Propagation of the Faith 
and from individuals and the Propaganda promised to supply 
priests. 
On his return to Cincinnati in 1825 Bishop Fenwick found 
that considerable progress had been made in the establishment 
of congregations in various parts of the state through the untir-
ing efforts of Fr. Hill. The time seemed propitious for the build-
ing of a church that could more fittingly be called a cathedral 
than the old wooden chapel which had seen such faithful service. 
Just before Christmas of the year 1826 the new cathedral was 
opened. It was the handsomest church in Ohio and one of the 
most beautiful buildings in the city. The old church was fitted 
up as a residence for bishop and clergy. As it had to serve also 
as a seminary it soon became insufficient for its purpose. It was 
in course of time replaced by a brick residence, but in the mean-
while the Athenaeum arose to satisfy the bishop's desire for a 
seminary and college. The Athenaeum, built north of the Cathe-
dral and residence, designed in the same style of architecture as 
the former, dedicated to religion and culture, the prototype of 
our Alma Mater must be regarded. as Bishop Fenwick's most 
signal achi(!veinent, · 
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From 1829 until his death in 1832 Bishop Fenwick had the 
pleasure of seeing his diocese prospering and growing under his 
own devoted care and the devoted assistance of his priests. All 
through the state, churches we.re building and here and there 
heroic religious were establishing institutions of learning. And 
then in the '30's came the fearful cholera plague. A faithful and 
devoted pastor, Bishop Fenwick was everywhere among his suf-
fering children. He was one of the first to be stricken with the 
dread disease and death found him, September 26, 1832. 
The Bishop's remains were brought from Wooster, where 
he had breathed his last, to the old cathedral, now St. Xavier 
Church. In 1846 after the completion of the new St. Peter Cathe-
dral the remains were deposited under the high altar of the new 
edifice. Here they rested until March 23 of this year when they 
were again removed to a final resting place in the beautiful 
mausoleum in St. Joseph Cemetery, Price Hill. 
J, PAUL SPAETH '17. 
!\&mile. 
SMILE is more than upturned lips; 
A smile is more than cheery look : 
It is a sprite that lightly trips 
Into the heart's most sombre nook. 
Now, if you conjure up this sprite 
By feigning with your lips, the part-
Why, then she'll dance with sunbeams bright, 
And bring their rays into your heart. 
ALPHONSE R, VON DER AHE '18. 
I ' 
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a note of earnest appeal in her 
voice, a note of strangely mingled hope and fear, 
a note of such depth of feeling as to touch even 
his hardened heart. 
"Can't you see, dear ?-this silly proposition of yours isn't 
fair. It's not a true test, and besides-." 
The door closed with a bang, and Mary found herself alone. 
Sorrowfully she watched from the window, until his retreating 
figure was lost in the passing crowd. Then she sat back in her 
chair and sadly shook her head. 
It was of no use. For years she had watched over her way-
ward brother much the same, I imagine, as the saintly Monica 
must have cared for her wild Augustine, and all to no purpose. · 
Years, she had spent in prayer and worry, and what was her re-
ward? This ridiculous plan of his! For years she had hoped. 
But with her brother's rapid rise to social and commercial pre-
eminence her prospects seemed to grow less bright. She was 
growing tired of hoping. 
A helpless little sigh escaped her. She was looking out over 
the broad sea of life as she had often done before. She was 
watching him, sailing closer, ever closer to the brink of that 
eternal abyss that gaped wide open before him, waiting to re-
ceive its prey. 
Mary shut her eyes instinctively and shuddered. When she 
opened them again, they were filled with tears; but there was a 
something there, that lurked beneath her tears, a something that 
indicated unmistakably that she had made up her. mind. The 
fact was that she had grown desperate. She would do every-
thing, anything but nothing. She would accept his proposition, 
come what may; she would follow out his plan in every detail 
and hope for the best. 
Accordingly, she arose, wiped her eyes, and hastily repaired 
to her own room. After a diligent search, she produced an old 
pocket-book from one of the dresser drawers and proceeded to 
place in it an old gold watch and a few articles of cast-off jewelry, 
together with a sum of money. 
TESTING THE STEEL 106 
Some thirty-five or forty minutes later, we could have found 
her entering a rickety little chu~ch in the poorest section of the 
city. Despite the fact that it was Holy Thursday, there were 
very few people present. Mary knelt down unnoticed, to pray 
and think. One · by one, the other occupants got up and left, 
until she was left alone, save for the two pious little altar-boys 
up in front. Finally, she too, got out of the pew and genuflected 
-hesitated-walked slowly to the door-hesitated again-and 
half reluctantly left the church. But she had not proceeded far 
on her way, when she again stopped, shook her head determined-
ly and retraced her steps. Only a short visit sufficed this time, 
but as she turned to go, she quietly dropped the pocket-book in 
the aisle, and hurried away. 
* * * * 
The president of the Universal Iron and Steel Company was 
very busy today. As he hung up the receiver of his private tele-
phone, a cynical smile curled his lips. Of course, he had fore-
seen that his sister would eventually accept his proposition, but 
this was rather soon. However, he found time to 'phone the 
newspaper office and arrange for the following want-ad.: 
LOST.-Morocco purse; containing money and 
valuables. Kindly return to R. ]. Seldon, 223 East 
Baltimore St. No reward. 
This done, he returned again to his work. 
Robert Seldon was widely known in the business world as a 
man of steel; a title well bestowed and well merited. Each suc-
ceeding year, aye, each succeeding day perhaps, confirmed this 
fact more forcibly. Nor did he even resent the name. He had 
grown fond of it; in fact, it had come to be a boast. 
It had not always been thus. It had all begun when his 
daughter, his only daughter, had married against his will, had 
married a man, as he put it, unworthy of her. 
Angered and disappointed that she would thus defy him, he 
had shut his door upon her, disowned her; and by that act chilled 
his own heart, chilled his whole person, body and soul, to steel. 
At first, he was sure that she would come back to him. It 
seemed incredible that one so used to luxury, could put up with 
a pauper long. But as time rolled on, this hope grew weak; 
while the hardness of his heart waxed strong. There had grown 
within him, an ever increasing yearning to call her back, to be 
reconciled to her. But his word had been spoken; that was law, 
and he was a man of steel. 
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Perhaps the only ray of sunshine that ever pierced the iron 
prison of this later existence, found its way through in the per-
son of his thoughtful, loving sister. She alone could move him. 
But this religious humbug, as he called it, was getting on his 
nerves. He had argued with her about it until his tongue was 
sore; but, after all, what was the use of arguing with women? 
It needed something more forceful to make any impression on 
them. Therefore, he had invented what he called, his plan, a 
little weak, he admitted, but good enough to release him from 
further annoyance on the subject. For what power did religion 
have, compared with that of the dollar? 
All that day and all the next, Mary confidently expected to 
receive an answer to the advertisement, but none came~ 
So on Saturday morning, her brother again took the time to 
call up the newspaper office and ordered his lost-ad reprinted, 
exactly as it was before with the exception of one word. 
LOST.-Morocco purse; containing money and 
valuables. Kindly return to R. ]. Seldon, 223 East 
Baltimore St. Large reward. 
Supper over, that evening, Robert Seldon and his sister sat 
before the gas-log fire-place, in silence. Mary had made her 
final appeal to him to accompany her to church on the morrow, 
and he had answered with that cool indifference of one who 
knows, that he would, if her pocket-book wasn't returned that 
night. So each in their own way, sat, waiting. 
About half past eight, or maybe nine o'clock, there was a 
ring at the door. He rose, nodded knowingly at his sister, and 
answered the bell. A moment later he returned triumphant, 
with the pocket-book in his hand, and timidly following at his 
heels there came a boy, dressed in the badly worn attire of the 
typical street urchin. A pretty little child he was, of about 11 . 
or 12 years, rather sad and thoughtful beyond his age. 
The man of steel didn't notice his sister i;;tart; he didn't 
notice the strange interest with which she was regarding the 
wretched little boy, who stood before them in bewilderment, for 
he, too, was regarding the unconscious victim of his plan, regard-
ing him with a stern, penetrating stare which was calculated to 
serve as a fitting introduction to the ensuing cross examination. 
But its effect was entirely lost, for the child was completely 
fascinated by the ruddy fire and seemed to see nothing else. So 
at last he grew impatient and demanded bluntly: 
"Well, tell us how you came to find it." 
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He didn't look up even then, but simply replied in an inno-
cent, matter-of-fact tone of voice: 
"There ain't much to tell about it, Mister. I just found it, 
and then, I saw your advertisement and brought it back, that's 
all." 
"H'm, when did you say this was? Wednesday?" 
There was something in the questioner's voice which made 
the child start. 
"Yes sir," he began slowly, "it was Thursday, I think, the 
day the lady lost-." 
The president of the Universal Iron and Steel Company was 
staring at him so accusingly, he stopped short. 
"And so,'' the other demanded sternly, "and so you saw my 
sister drop her pocket-book! Then sir, why didn't you return it 
to her?" 
He paused for an answer, but none came. 
"You saw the advertisement I put in the paper, Thursday. 
Why didn't you return it then?" 
Again a helpless little tear was his only reply. 
Mary could stand it no longer, 
"Oh, Robert!" she admonished, "how could you be so cruel?" 
And it's all my fault! Oh dear! To think that I would deliber-
ately do such a thing. ]Hy poor fellow, my poor innocent little 
child." 
So saying, she reached out as if to protect him, and drew 
him to her with motherly tenderness. But he sorrowfully shrunk 
away from her. 
"But I ain't no innocent, Miss," he explained. "I-I-was 
gain' to keep it." 
Again the childish tears came in such abundance that he had 
to pause, but almost immediately, he checked them and con-
tinued the explanation. 
"You see, I was servin' in the church when, I happened to 
turn around and saw your purse drop on the floor. I ran after 
you with it, but you were gone. When I opened it and saw all 
those beautiful things, I wanted it to be mine, and so I took it 
home, hopin' that its owner mightn't ever be found. You see 
I've been so kinda lonesome like and they seemed to kinda 
cheered me up as if they'd be my friends. Then I saw in the 
paper who it was that lost it, and where you lived and all, and I 
thought as how you must have plenty of money and all the nice 
109 THE XAVIER ATHENAEUM 
things you wanted, and how I hadn't anything at all. It seemed 
as I couldn't part with that purse, I just-." 
Even the heart of steel seemed to be touched a little by the 
story. 
"Yes, yes," Robert interrupted. "I see. And then you saw 
my other advertisement; and thought you needed the reward. 
Well, you shall have it, sir." 
"But Mister," came a feeble remonstrance, "I never saw no 
other ad, and the one I read said no reward." 
The man stopped in the act of counting out a reward, and 
looked at him in astonishment. 
"Well, why in the name of common sense, did you bring it 
back now, then?" 
The boy did not reply immediately. He was looking far 
away, and words came to him but slowly. 
"I don't know, sir, unless-." 
Robert and his sister glanced at each other, bewildered. 
"Unless?" 
"-unless it was my mother, my poor dear mother. Yes, it 
must have been she who sent me." 
Again the woman started, and asked him something in a 
whisper. 
"Oh, good lady, she is in heaven. That's why I've been 
lonesome. She was the only true friend-." 
He had stopped abruptly in the middle of the sentence and 
stood staring, apparently, at the opposite wall. Then he started 
slowly, almost fearfully, to cross the floor, while the eyes of the 
others followed in wonderment. 
"My mother!" he cried suddenly. "My mother! My moth-
er's picture!" 
For a long time the room was perfectly quiet. Each of the 
three occupants seemed petrified. 
At last, Mary stole over to where the boy stood gazing ten-
derly at the oil painting, and taking him gently in her arms, 
kissed him lovingly. 
In his chair, on the right side of the fire-place, Robert sat, 
sobbing like a child. The iron shell that had for so long hidden 
the true man, had been suddenly splintered, and he was over-
come with remorse. When he lifted his head, he was shaking 
like a leaf and his voice quivered a little, as he admitted: 
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"Yes, boy, it must have been she-your mother, my daugh-
ter. Good God, can you forgive me?" 
Then, as his eyes rested on the boy: 
"My grandchild, my grandchild! Can you forgive me, boy?" 
In the midst of the great crowd of faithful who attended 
early Mass at St. Patrick's that Easter morning, a little party of 
three knelt and prayed with an earnestness, edifying to behold. 
One was a man who had repented of his wrongs; one was a 
woman who had obtained her request; one was a boy who had 
found true friends. 
GORDON GUTTING '18. 
ii 
HE leafy wood, the boughs that breezes shake, 
The flowers on a sun-sequestered hill, 
The rushing stream that hurries on to slake 
The ocean's thirst,-thy soul, earth's beauties fill, 
Immortal One I The surging of the storm, 
The rending lightning and the tempest's murk, 
The sounding thunder,-nature's terrors form, 
Crash into thy heart, and echo in thy work, 
Immortal One I Thy fellowman,-his soul 
Lies quivering as before the One, stripped bare 
Before thy sight: the hopes, the looked-for goal, 
The secrets all, of men, thou readest there, 
Immortal One I Yes deathless is thy worth, 
For thou hast writ the deathless things of earth I 
ALPHONSE R. VON DER AHE '16. 
&lJakt.speare au Mt.st. 
II 
HERE was a time when the intellect of man was 
unclouded; when the book of nature was readily 
intelligible, and its wonders, its mysteries, and its 
beauties knowable in all their clarity. But such a 
happy condition has passed. The mind of man 
was clouded by his fall, and the great tome of nature closed with 
such clasps that only patient and painstaking work could reopen 
it. There have risen up some men, however, who see the won-
ders of nature in something of their original clearness, who are 
able to read its pages and its lessons and express them in word 
or work to the ever-enduring pleasure of the rest of mankind. 
Each art has its leading master who saw more clearly past the 
material presented to his senses to the immaterial within. In 
literature, such a master is Shakespeare. 
It is as an artist that Shakespeare should be viewed, for it is 
his art that is his real title to fame. Shakespeare knew the uni-
verse; and he knew man in all his moods and fancies. For him, 
there were, 
". . . tongues in trees, books in the running brooks, 
Sermons in stones." 
Shakespeare has read and interpreted nature. He has not delved 
to learn secrets, and then with his knowledge attempted to 
create things of his own. No, he has translated the things he has 
seen into his own language that all may read and enjoy. His 
characters are real persons, speaking their heart to us through 
the words of the genius. 
Art, like the intellect from which it has its being, will never 
die. It embodies ideals. It is the expression in word or work of 
the idea. It is universal. Time can no more alter the true work 
of art than it can alter the essences of things on which the work 
is based. As Keats says, 
"A thing of beauty is a joy forever: 
Its loveliness increases; it will never 
Pass into nothingness." 
Some men of gifted minds, says Fr. L. J. Vaughan, "fetch 
forth the heart-drops of humanity .. . . crystalize them into 
beautiful literary gems, set them in wonderful settings, and send 
them forth for the admiration of the world." But Shakespeare 
is different. He neither "digs nor seems to seek for his material. 
With the genius of a master he holds the mirror up to nature 
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and gives us a reflex, not of one page, not of a part, but of God's 
whole great scheme of existence-every human joy and every 
human passion from the cradle to the grave ..... He is the 
one author who seems to have thrown himself prone on the 
bosom of mother nature and listened until he has caught the 
heart-throbs of humanity." 
All nature then was read by Shakespeare. And just as man 
stands forth preeminent in that mighty book, so also he stands 
forth preeminent in the work of Shakespeare. Shakespeare was 
gifted with a remarkably keen insight into the heart of man. His 
characters are not mere types or generalizations. They are men 
whose lips move that their hearts may speak. Shakespeare never 
forgot that there was an intellectual side to man; in fact, it is the 
higher, the mental and the moral part of man's nature that re-
ceives his particular attention. 
How well the moral and intellectual nature of man has im-
pressed Shakespeare is noticeable in all of his plays. Let us take 
as an instance that activity of the rational soul-the conscience,. 
and see how the artist has worked out the tremendous idea. 
There is Richard III who waded through a stream of blood to 
the English throne. One can still see him alone in his tent on 
the night of his death, and hear him cry out, as his imagination 
limns the pale faces of the murdered dead: "Mercy, Clarence, 
mercy," until the very intensity of the remorse causes him to 
awake in a frenzy of fear, and to shout: 
"Shadows tonight 
Have struck more terror to the soul of Richard, 
Than can the substance of ten thousand soldiers 
Armed in proof, and led by shallow Richmond." 
Then there is the king in Hamlet, who murdered his own brother 
and who plots the murder of his nephew. Hear him whisper 
fearfully to himself when he is left alone: 
"O, my offence is rank, it smells to heaven; 
It hath the primal eldest curse upon't, 
A brother's murder! .... 
0 wretched state! 0 bosom, black as death! 
0 limed soul; that struggling to be free, 
Art more engaged !" 
And there is the murderess, Lady Macbeth. Can anyone forget 
that picture? So insistently did conscience call up the horrifying 
phantasms of the murder that her mind becomes affected. She 
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rises from her couch; with lighted taper, and with staring eyes, 
she walks into the night. The murder is reenacted; but no re-
lief from that terrible accusing voice within: "Here's the smell 
of blood," she shrieks, "all the perfumes of Arabia will not 
sweeten this little hand. Oh I oh I oh!" To which the doctor 
says: "What a sigh is there? The heart is sorely charged." 
But conscience, we know, acts approvingly as well as ac-
cusingly. And so we have Wolsey when bidding farewell to his 
greatness. He feels regret for losing the favor of the king, but 
thanks him for taking away the burden of too much honor. His 
words express the joy born of contentment: 
"Never so truly happy, good Cromwell. 
I know myself now ; and I feel within me 
A peace above all earthly dignities, 
A still and quiet conscience." 
There are other,-innumerable examples, where the immor-
tal author lays open the very soul. In the above instances, it is 
·One particular activity of the soul, the conscience. But all the 
·other activities of that deathless principle come in for treatment 
by the master hand. Note, in this final example, how Hamlet in-
sists, not on the outward show of grief but on the inward feeling, 
the sentiments of the heart. Hamlet has been asked by his 
mother to forget his father's death. He replies: 
"'Tis not alone my inky cloak, good mother, 
Nor customary suits of solemn black, 
Nor windy suspiration of forc'd breath, 
No, nor the fruitful river in the eye, 
Nor the dejected haviour of the visage, 
Together with all forms, moods, shows of grief, 
That can denote me truly: These, indeed, seem, 
For they are actions that a man might play: 
But I have that within which passeth show; 
These, but the trappings and the suits of woe." 
Thus is it ever with Shakespeare. He passes from things which 
"seem" to "that within, which passeth show." 
Space forbids us going any further here. Note the different 
faculties of the mind. Take out your Shakespeare and find how 
he has made these faculties act in living, speaking souls,-his 
characters. 
Will the soul die? No. Nor will a work that has caught 
the soul. 
ALPHONSE R. VON DER AHE '18. 
lltttnry . 
• 
LONE in the grotto near Olivet's height, 
A spirit is bleeding this terrible night. 
Three times his prayer ascends the sky; 
By silence thrice condemned to die. 
All heaven is grieving, its corridors groan; 
The Cherubim, silent, surrounding God's throne, 
Are watching the conflict,-Redemption is nigh I 
Transfixed by malice, and pinioned by hate, 
On Calvary that Spirit God's Justice doth sate. 
As sank the waves beneath His hand, 
Men's rage subsides as by command. 
And angel hearts sorrow, and angel tears flow, 
That man's resurrection be bought with such woe. 
There 'under the gibbet, grim Death takes his stand. 
Refulger.ice supernal enhances the morn, 
That routs dark Death and is Victory's bourn. 
What power compels you, massy stone? 
And whither has your prisoner flown? 
The heavenly legions hail with delight, 
The Victor, new-risen in glorious might, 
Heaven is won, death conquered, hell overthrown ! 
JOSEPH WELPLY '18. 
ltars nf &trugglt. 
A second chapter of Xavier's history. 
1853-1865 . 
• 
FTER twelve years of steady progress under its new 
management the College was destined to pass 
through a term of depression that was to tax its 
endurance to the limit. Father Isidore Boudreaux 
was the heroic figure chosen by Providence to bear 
the burden of the Presidency during what is now looked upon as 
the darkest period in Xavier's history. His fitness for the ardu-
ous task soon became apparent. To a winning personality Father 
Boudreaux added an unusually deep but unassuming spirituality. 
Peculiarly adept in the analysis of character and possessed of a 
kindly charity, tact and consideration he won the esteem, the 
reverence and the hearty co-operation of all who had to work or 
deal with him; while his boundless trust in Providence and his 
close intimacy with God, as manifested in his devotion to the 
Blessed Sacrament, seem to have obtained for him a serenity of 
manner and assurance of action that were peculiarly suited for 
the trying times in which he was thrown. 
A number of circumstances, some of them national in scope 
and all disastrous in their effects, combined to make the years 
1853-1865 the most distressing in the history of the College. 
Forces were at work that were difficult to deal with. The open-
ing of new Jesuit Colleges in the South closed that section of the 
country as a source of supply for St. Xavier. The cholera epi-
demic, too, which wrought such ·ravages in Cincinnati deterred 
many a parent from sending his son to the sadly stricken city. 
The decline in attendance thus started was helped along by the 
Know-nothing Movement and the Civil War. When Father 
Boudreaux succeeded Bishop Carrell as President on October 11, 
1853, the attendance was just about one-half of what is was six 
years before. The register for the several following years is 
missing but we have reason to believe that the steady decrease 
went on for a number of years. One who attended the College 
at this time relates that the student roll became so low that he 
recalls the granting of a special holiday to the students when 
the sixtieth name was entered in the register. 
The Know-nothing Movement which swept over the country 
in the early fifties was especially strong in Cincinnati. The three 
daily papers, The Times, The Commercial, and The Gazette were 
staunch supporters of the cause and were recognized as its official 
REV. ISIDORE J. BOUDREAUX. S. J. 
FIFTH PRESIDENT OF ST. XAVIER COLLEGE 
18!53 • 18!56 
Fr. Isidore J. Boudreaux was 
born at Thibodaux, Louisiana, Sep-
tember 11, 1817, studied at St. Louis 
University and entered the Society 
of Jesus at Florissant July 17, 1836. 
After ordination he remained three 
years at St. Louis, spent one year 
at Bardstown and then came to 
Cincinnati, becoming Rector in 
1853. From 1857 to 1880 he was 
Master of Novices at Florissant. 
During the last few years of his 
life he was Spiritual Father at Mil-
waukee. He died while on a visit 
to Chicago, February 8, 1885. 
1 
FATHER MAURICE OAKLEY, S. J. 
SIXTH PRESIDENT OF ST. XAVIER COLLEGE 
18!56·1862 
A native of East Flanders, Father 
Maurice Oakley came to America 
at the invitation of the famous 
Jesuit Missionary Father De Smet 
and entered the novitiate at Floris-
sant February 2, 1835, at the age 
of 21. He was ordained in 1842 
and the next year was appointed 
Rector of St. Charles College, 
Grand Coteau, La. From 1846 to 
1856 he was engaged in teaching. 
After leaving Cincinnati he spent 
four years at St. Charles, Mo., and 
the rest of his life was devoted to 
parochial work in Chicago, where 
he died August 9, 1887. 
REV. JOHN SCHULTZ, S. J. 
SEVENTH PRESIDENT OF ST. XAVIER COLLEGE 
1862-186!!5 
Father Schultz, an Alsatian by 
birth, entered the Society of Jesus 
in Switzerland October 9, 1837, at 
the age of 21. In 1848 political 
conditions drove him to America. 
The following year he was or-
dained in St. Louis and then spent 
a number of years in pastoral and 
missionary work. On leaving Cin-
cinnati he became Vice-Rector at 
Bardstown and was subsequently 
stationed at Chicago for thirteen 
years, spending most of his time 
on the missions. When death over-
took him, August 25, 1887, he was 

















REV. WALTER H. HILL. S. J. 
EIGHTH PRESIDENT OF ST. XAVIER COLLEGE 
186!!5-1869 
\ 
Father Hill was born near Leb- · 
anon, Kentucky, January 21, 1822. 
He was graduated from St. Mary's 
College, Kentucky, in 1843 and 
then taught for five years at his 
Alma Mater. He entered the So-
ciety of Jesus February 3, 1847, and 
four years after his ordination was 
appointed President at St. Xavier 
where he built the present Faculty 
building. Later he taught Philoso-
phy for thirteen years in St. Louis, 
was Pastor for twelve years in 
Chicago and for the ten years pre-
ceding his death was again sta-
tioned in St. Louis. He died May 
17, 1907. 
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organs. The extreme virulence of the anti-Catholic feeling at 
the time was manifested on the occasion of the visit of Monsignor 
Bedini to the city. When it was learned that the Papal Nuncio 
was to visit Cincinnati the animosity was fanned to fury by a 
secret society of unnaturalized foreigners and a plot was formed 
to assassinate the visitor. An armed mob set out from Freeman's 
Hall for the Cathedral on Christmas night 1853, but prompt ac-
tion on the part of the poliee thwarted their designs. Three 
weeks later, Saturday night, January 14, a mob of two thousand 
men assembled at Sixth and Carr streets, marched to the Cathe-
dral and after a fanatical demonstration, to the great alarm of 
the faithful preparing for Confession, proceeded to the City 
Buildings where they burned Monsignor Bedini in effigy. 
The bitter remembrance of these hostile outbreaks was no 
doubt softened somewhat by the loyalty and devotion shown the 
distinguished prelate by the persecuted Catholics. On Decem-
ber 23 the Monsignor paid a visit to the College. He said Mass 
for the students and was then received in the study-hall where he 
was addressed in seven different languages. Most of the re-
mainder of the day he spent with the community. In a letter 
which he later wrote to Archbishop Purcell he says: "I need not 
tell you how deeply I have been affected by the truly affectionate 
welcome with which I was greeted by your good Catholics, and 
particularly the institutions for the education of youth. God be 
blessed, Who preserves such lively faith in the hearts of your 
people, and presents such bright hopes for the future in the piety 
and docility of the young." 
There is no record of the Jesuits having taken any active 
part against the movement either by lecturing or writing. We 
can imagine, however, that they were regarded with special ma-
levolence. The most dangerous manifestation of hostility oc-
curred one evening when a violent mob was passing up Sycamore 
street and one individual gave vent to his feelings by hurling a 
cobble-stone through the window of Fr. Rector's room. For-
tunately it did not hit Father Boudreaux, though he was in the 
room at the time. The stone was labeled "Their Last Argument" 
and placed in the museum. In the graveyard of the Ursuline 
Convent, Brown County, there is a precious relic of those by-
gone days. It is the old wooden cross that originally surmounted 
the little log church at Liberty and Vine streets, which Bishop 
Fenwick moved to Sycamore street for his pro-cathedral. The 
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cross bears the marks of shots fired into it during the Know-
nothing excitement. 
During the first year of his regime Fr. Boudreaux decided 
that the steady decline in attendance was sufficient to warrant 
the discontinuance of the boarding college. Accordingly when 
classes were resumed in the fall of 1854 day scholars only were 
received. This step was in effect like beginning anew. What 
had been done before was to count for little or nothing. Here-
after the appeal was to be chiefly local, and heroic efforts were 
made to strengthen the educational influence of the college in 
its new field. 
In September 1856 the task of continuing this arduous work 
of reorganization fell to Father Maurice Oakley and a few months 
later Father Boudreaux was assigned to a post for which he was 
preeminently qualified, that of Master of Novices at Florissant. 
Fr. Boudreaux held this important office for twenty-three years. 
After a thorough renovation of the college building Fr. Oakley 
decided upon the erection of a new church. It was while the old 
cathedral church was being razed to make room for the new 
structure that the accident occurred which brought the College 
into such unpleasant prominence and seemed for a while to bode 
extremely ill for its future. 
After the roof of the old building had been removed, the 
method of tearing down the walls by undermining them and 
causing them to topple in was adopted as the most economical 
and expedite. Work for the day ceased on the evening of April 
30, 1860, with the undermining of the north wall scarcely com-
pleted. Heavy rains fell during the night and shortly after work 
was resumed the next morning the whole wall, without a sound 
of warning, suddenly collapsed, burying sixteen men in the ruins. 
The news was soon known all over the city and in a few hours 
ten thousand people had assembled in the neighborhood of the 
church. As the work of rescue progressed the wailing of wives 
and children was weirdly offset by an ominous silence on the 
part of the men, a silence that seemed a presage of physical 
violence. Some of the newspapers assumed a very malignant 
attitude and minds became so disturbed that the city authorities 
judged it necessary to set a guard about the College. Happily 
all danger passed away. Great publicity was given the Coroner's 
investigation. His verdict was simply "accident." 
The memory of this calamity had scarcely passed away when 
the Civil War broke out. Besides seriously retarding the pay-
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ment of debts incurred in erecting the new church, it checked for 
a while the marked increase in attendance which had begun late 
in the fifties. Later it threatened further complications when the 
Government resorted to the lottery to fill ·its depleted armies. 
Two fathers and two scholastics were drafted. Fortunately, 
however, the two priests and one scholastic were exempted on 
account of health and the other scholastic was bought out of 
service by a generous parishioner. 
In 1862 Father John Schultz succeeded Father Oakley as 
Rector. He was quick to see that the old college building, ren-
dered more dark and dingy by the beautiful church built so close 
to it, was ill suited for the future prosperity which the growing 
interest in the college augured. As a result, on May 8, 1863, he 
closed a deal for the property at the corner of Seventh and Syca-
more, with a frontage of 100 feet on Sycamore and 160 feet on 
Seventh street. It is the site occupied by the present Faculty 
building. The price paid was $18,500, but the rent from the 
buildings located on the lot sufficed to pay the taxes and the in-
terest on the investment until the new building was erected. 
During the early sixties the Commercial course enjoyed a 
more than ordinary popularity. In the year 1865-1866 almost 
half of the 263 students were in this department. 
When Rev. Walter H. Hill assumed the Rectorship on De-
cember 3, 1865, it was clear that the College, like the Nation, had 
successfully passed through its period of trial. We shall reserve 
the account of the epoch of progress that followed to a subse-
quent chapter. ALUMNUS. 
114tu &prtug C!!nmes. 
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HIS morning I woke with the break of day, 
And on my carpet a broad sunbeam lay, 
A mellow, a warm, an April ray. 
And the breeze that blew in my window wide, 
Bore on its breath a sweetness besides, 
The scent of the lilacs that bloom outside. 
'Twas the same old sun that forty odd springs 
Has warmed the wall where the red rambler clings, 
But it all seems new when the first robin sings. 
J. PAUL SPAETH '17. 
111!1a.a4ingtnu. 
An address delivered at the annual Washington Birthday celebration 
of the St. Xavier Alumni Association by 
William J. Overbeck. 
N each recurring year we lend the gra~eful disposi-
tion of our hearts to a commemoration of the day 
when a benign Providence gave to the American 
people its first and foremost son in the immortal 
Washington. When we recall the words of Ma-
cauley, "that a people, which takes no pride in the noble achieve-
ments of its ancestors, will never achieve anything that is worthy 
to be remembered by remote descendants;" the just pride of our 
racial and social kinship to him rises to the level of ~he settled 
judgment and enthusiasm of all mankind which awards to him 
the preeminence of true greatness. 
The character of Washington exhibits, in the symmetry of 
its ponderous proportions, the transcendent moral, intellectual 
and dynamic qualities, which lift him above the prodigies and 
merely extraordinary characters of history. His high ethical 
sense and its moving intent, which directed and dominated all his 
activities; his superior mental endowments, which are reflected in 
his intellectual grasp of the great principles, on which all endur-
ing social and political institutions must be made ~o rest; the 
profound wisdom, which he applied to the perplexing problems 
of a government, not only new in form but relying for its prac-
tical operation upon largely untried principles; and the intense 
energy, by which his superior faculties were carried into bene-
ficent and permanent achievement, together constitute the muni-
ments of his title to enduring fame and the imperishable glory of 
his exalted civic virtue. 
If the experience of life contributes to the value of our final 
convictions, our estimate of the force of his memorable words of 
farewell, addressed to the American people, will be deficient, un-
less they are read and interpreted in the light of his own ex-
perience and the evidence of all counter influences, which ap-
pealed to his judgment and solicited the sanction of his moral 
convictions. 
This precious legacy bequeathed to his posterity, this ardent 
appeal for intelligence, religion and morality derives its full force 
and value not solely from the strong ethical quality inherent in 
his nature, or from the partial character of early education, or 
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from the successful application of the moral principles which he 
professed, or the assured triumph of American institutions, which 
he had helped to establish and send forth on a career of happiness 
and prosperity unequaled in the history of the world, but as much 
so, from being witness to the utter failure of that apostate 3ocial 
system of France in his own day, which had been conceived in 
the pride of human intellect, and which, bereft of any absolute 
standard of right, had been consigned to the unrestrained control 
of human passion and the dissolution, which awaited it in the 
throes of anarchy and social ruin. 
When the resplendent figure of Washington amid the stir-
ring scenes of Boston and Trenton and Valley Forge and York-
town shall have receded into the dim light of a remote past, and 
a newer civilization shall find a keener interest in the immediate 
problems presented by its own conditions; and, when democracy 
shall still be struggling with the predatory instincts of human 
selfishness, inherent in our fallen nature and the parent of every 
form of social privilege, and an unreasoning and unconscientious 
radicalism shall demand the sacrifice of all individual right as an 
atonement for its sins and abuses-his concept of liberty and 
justice, which eliminates every element of both license and op-
pression and which accepts the Eternal Law of God as the sole 
standard of social justice, will ever be the controlling force and 
inspiration that will carry the omnipotent power of democracy to 
the attainment of its fondest hopes and aspirations. 
His clear perceptions of the absolute standard of right and 
justice, and of the limitations placed upon the positive law by 
the absolute and unchanging decrees of Nature and of Nature's 
God, will light the way of democracy through the darkest night 
of social error which may surround her and save her from the 
evil forces that would betray her. And, if her step should falter 
under the heavy load of ever-new and increasing difficulties, pre-
sented by the constant mutation of social and economic condi-
tions, why should we doubt her? Will not his own great faith in 
democracy assure us that she is still the safest repository of God-
ordained authority in human society, that her capacity is meas-
ured by our own, and that she must rise to the level of our own 
intellectual efficiency and our own sense of moral responsibility? 
The great love of Washington for individual freedom was 
measured only by his great love for law and social order. A 
deeply religious nature and the instinctive reverence of his Anglo-
I" 
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Saxon race for the sacred union of liberty and law served to de-
feat the evil influences of a false philosophy and an irreligious 
and corrupt literature, which characterized the age, into which 
the formative period of his life was cast. 
His great soul recognized in God the object of unqualified 
obedience. He prostrated himself with the tribes of Israel at the 
foot of Sinai, and the Supreme Command, "Thou Shalt" and 
"Thou Shalt Not," were graven on the tablets of his soul, while 
his heart hung on the soft accents of love and counsel, that came 
to him from the Mount and the Shores of Galilee. His eyes had 
turned to the civic democracies of Athens and Sparta and to the 
absolute rule of the Caesars, from Augustus to Constantine, but 
failed to find that either pagan philosophy or pagan worship had 
been able to curb the brutal and obscene passions of men, or pro-
vide the masses with any element of cohesion or corporate life 
necessary to the pursuit and development of common interests 
and aspirations. He did not fail to see that the authority of Im-
perial Rome had no other support than the brute force of its 
legions and the "panem et circenses" thrown to the rabble; and 
that it could not restrict to the narrow catacombs the great moral 
energy of Christianity, which had forced its way through trials 
and persecutions into every walk of life and had developed un-
known force, the irresistible force of organized public opinion, 
the very essence of democracy and of representative government 
in the modern world. 
Was not Christianity the first to check the individual caprice 
of the ruler and to secure a generous but sane respect for law-
fully constituted authority? Was it not Christianity, which had 
liberated the helot, dispersed the hetaerae, and infused a con-
science into the intellectual but licentious life of Athens? Had 
it not led the captive slave of Rome to the same altar, where 
knelt the patrician, and taught them both the One Supreme Gos-
pel of the brotherhood of man? And had it not purified the moral 
life of the people, when it lifted womanhood to its dignity .and 
secured for the family a recognition of its natural rights as a 
distinct unit of society? And had not Christianity, while en-
grafting upon the Roman State its own corporate life and the 
broad democracy of its own institutions, followed the Imperial 
Eagles to Britain, the home of his fathers, there to plant, in its 
Druid groves, the first seed of individual freedom, which, under 
its fostering care, had grown and ripened into the great constitu-
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tional liberties of the English people-the real foundation of our 
own American institutions and the pattern of liberty for the 
civilized world? 
History had disclosed to him the one great fact, that, while 
the Church stood counsel to the Throne and restrained its at-
tempted aggressions, and, while her schools and sanctuaries ob-
tained from the masses a due love. and respect for lawful author-
ity, the ancient liberties of England were wholly secure and 
without being forced through the blood and carnage of revolu-
tions for their maintenance or extension. The rudiments of the 
English Constitution were found by him in the traditionary laws 
of Alfred and good King Edward. They had survived the fate-
ful day at Hastings to be reasserted and confirmed by the first 
great limitations placed upon the despotism of the Norman Con-
quest by the first and second Henrys. The spirit of Christianity 
and the indomitable Saxon love of liberty had been written into 
the "Great Charter," and his race had received it from the hands 
of Stephen Langton, the primate of its religion. Neither the 
"aspiring blood of Lancaster," nor the imperious Tudors,' nor the · 
narrow and arrogant Stuarts had ever prevailed against it. The 
petitioning parliaments had passed into the omnipotent parlia-
ment of his own day, and the untrammelled reign of democracy 
had been secured through the force of Christian precept and the 
innate love of his people for representative government. 
He had turned to another page of history, while a hideous 
drama was being enacted across the seas before a distracted, 
palpitating world as its audience. 
The habits of thought engendered by the religious move-
ment of the sixteenth century, which arrayed individual opinion 
against authority in the interpretation of religious truths, though 
productive of religious anarchy, had passed from the domain of 
theology to that of the social questions, which agitated the pub-
lic mind during the latter half of the eighteenth century. The 
philosophy of Geneva has been substituted for the Gospel of 
Christ. The Encyclopedists, the pamphleteers, the irreligious 
and corrupt literature of France had helped to sustain it. God 
had been eliminated as the Author of human society and the 
source of human rights. The accepted belief of eighteen cen-
turies that society is founded in the nature and will of the Cre-
ator, that its very being exhibits the all-wise plan and will of its 
Creator in giving it existence, and that the Divine Will is the 
-
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sole standard of the moral value of all human laws adopted for 
its maintenance and purposes, was rejected for a purely human 
invention heralded as the "Social Contract," as untenable in 
theory as it was devoid of all support derived from history. 
He saw the flames, kindled in the tennis court at Versailles, 
leap into a mighty conflagration and, driven by the whirlwind of 
human resentment gathered in centuries of wrong and oppres-
sion, sweep over the fairest portions of France, and across its 
barriers into all of civilized Europe. He saw it devour the monu-
ments of the old feudal and decrepit state, sweep away the odious 
distinctions of caste, and bury deep beneath its ruins and its 
ashes the pride and privilege of birth and all barriers fixed 
against equal opportunities. But the awe and reverence, inspired 
by a just cause and by its startling and often sublime events, 
shrank into abhorrence, when the brigands of the Revolution 
fixed the very light of Heaven on the brow of Lucifer, who trailed 
it into the depths of anarchy, unbridled license and senseless ruin. 
He saw the red Reign of Terror, when the mob burned and slew, 
until it fell sickened and exhausted with its own work of destruc-
tion. He saw a delirious people in all the trappings of woe, with 
solemn dirge and funeral pomp carry the remains of the Genevan 
Apostle of this Godless state, and of Voltaire, the irreverent 
ribald of irreligion, and of Marat, the hell-hound of destruction, 
the idol of the slums and sewers of Paris, to the Pantheon, re-
served for the great and the good of the Nation. 
And, when he beheld its ancient altars overturned and the 
Revolution carry its torch into the sanctuaries of the people and 
enthrone the Goddess of Reason on the altar of the Almighty; 
and, when the monster turned and devoured its own children, his 
soul echoed the agonizing cry of Madame Roland, which fell 
from her lips as she stepped from the tumbril to the scaffold: 
"Oh, Liberty! what crimes are committed in thy name." 
Washington was nearing the end of his term of office, when 
the fanciful creation of Rosseau collapsed, and the dream of 
liberty, equality and fraternity found a rude awakening amid the 
ruins of all that was good in the Christian civilization of eighteen 
centuries. Sacred right of insurrection had sprawled its last on 
the steps of St. Roche. The young Corsican heir of the Revolu-
tion was traveling fast . He was well on his way from Marengo 
to the Tuilleries, there to snatch from the hands of an exhausted 
people the last few shreds of its liberties, and to bind his temples 
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with the laurel of imperial Caesar. But he, who had long since 
resigned his sword to Congress and disbanded his army, which 
had stood ready to declare him dictator or even ~he founder of a 
new dynasty; he who was now to say farewell to his beloved 
people and retire to his quiet retreat on the Potomac with no 
other reward than the love of his fellow citizens, in the deep 
solicitude of his heart for the continued welfare of a people he 
loved so well, set down his maturest thought, the ripened con-
victions of his years and the conclusions drawn from the stern 
logic of his own experience. Their summary runs thus: 
"Of all the dispositions and habits, which lead to political 
prosperity, religion and morality are indispensable supports. In 
vain would that man claim the tribute of patriotism, who should 
labor to subvert these great pillars of human happiness, these 
firmest props of the duties of men and citizens. 
"And let us with caution indulge the supposition that mor-
ality can be maintained without religion. Whatever may be con-
ceded to the influence of refined education on minds of peculiar 
structure, reason and experience both forbid us to expect that 
national morality can prevail in exclusion of religious principle. 
"It is substantially true that virtue or morality is a necessary 
spring of popular government. Who that is a sincere friend to 
it can look with indifference upon attempts to shake the founda-
tion of the fabric. 
"Promote, then, as an object of primary importance institu-
tions for the general diffusion of knowledge. In proportion as 
the structure of a government gives force to public opinion, it is 
essential that public opinion should be enlightened. 
"It will be worthy of a free, enlightened and, at no distant 
period, a great nation, to give to mankind the magnanimous and 
too novel example of a people always guided by an exalted jus-
tice and benevolence. Can it be that Providence has not con-
nected the permanent felicity of a nation with its virtue? The 
experiment, at least, is recommended by every sentiment, which 
ennobles human nature. Alas! it is rendered impossible by its 
vices." 
When he appeals for intelligence and virtue, and expressly 
rejects a code of morals devoid of the standard of religion, he 
condemns the philosophy, which is addressed to the public mind 
in our own day. We are told that there is nothing absolutely 
static , and that all is in a constant state of mutation and progres-
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sion; even our moral perceptions. There is revolt against all 
absolute standards of right-indeed, against all absolute con-
cepts. Ethics are the expression of the economic environment of 
the present hour. God is no longer anterior to and above society, 
nor is His natural law the standard of the positive law-in fine, 
the perceptions and will of the majority are the origin, source 
and definition of all right. How far removed are these newer 
propositions from the concept of Washington, who, when he 
claimed "virtue and morality" to be "the necessary spring of 
popular government," was equally emphatic in his claim that 
they "could not prevail in exclusion of religious principle." "In 
vain," he exclaims, "would that man claim the tribute of patriot-
ism, who should labor to subvert religion and morality, the in-
dispensable supports, the great pillars of human happiness, the 
firmest props of the duties of men and citizens." 
If we would fully recognize with Washington, that "public 
opinion" is the final and determining force of democracy, and 
that public opinion depends for its integrity, efficiency and salu-
tary course upon a degree of intelligence sufficient to enable the 
public mind to know the right, and a deepened sense of religion 
and morality, that will persuade the public will to do the right, 
our full moral and patriotic duty will not be discharged unless 
we are active in the furtherance of education in conjunction with 
interests of religion, and thereby upholding the absolute standard 
of right and morality fixed by the Eternal Law of God himself. 
Our dearest rights are in our own hands. If we would not 
see the sacred institution of marriage reduced to a mere spawn-
ing ground, and the integrity of the family and the sacred rights 
of property· swallowed up in a merger of democracy into Social-
ism, the production of an enlightened and morally healthy public 
opinion must be the object and assiduous care of the Christian 
citizen. 
And that same patriotic duty will not be fully discharged, 
unless we heed the plain lessons of history, so aptly termed by 
Cicero, "the witness of ages, the torch of truth, the oracle of life 
and the interpreter of the past." We must learn that all great 
public upheavals have had their origin in the sins and abuses of 
right, and that the adventitious aid of the evil forces of society 
has ever been a genuine feeling of discontent and unrest, a feel-
ing of just resentment on the part of the best of the people, 
against the crimes committed in the name of right and rendered 
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possible by the very institutions of law and authority which are 
designed for their protection. 
If we would soften the wail of charity, let us give ear to the 
cry for justice. If we would not hear the cry of Proudhon, "All 
property is theft," again bellowing through the streets, let us see 
to it that not all forms of acquisition, those of polite and pro-
tected theft, are vested with the dignity and sacred character of 
property. 
The loud demand for necessary reform must, of course, be 
met with intelligence and a holy regard for justice, but with a 
disdain for that false conservatism, which is the unconscious but 
historic ally of Revolution. 
Oh! if I were asked to appeal to your patriotism tonight, 
fellow alumni, and to yours, friends and patrons of old St. 
Xavier, it would be in the words of Washington-a plea for a 
wider intelligence and the spread of religion and morality. It 
would be a plea for a "Greater St. Xavier," to m~et the greater 
needs and dangers of our beloved Country. It would be a plea 
for the early realization of our fondest dream, the completion of 
a great structure consecrated to the cause of learning and re-
ligion and civic virtue, our dutiful and patriotic tribute to Loyola, 
sainted patron of learning and religion, and to Washington, the 
faithful guardian and advocate of his precepts. 
WIND that sounds from the mid-night cloud, 
Breath of a faded rose in a shroud, 
What is the awful secret you hold? 
Breeze that blows with the waking morn, 
When the first red rays the hills adorn, 
What do you whisper while sleepy stars nod? 
And thou, breeze that moves in the dancing mid-day, 
While on the whole world the heavy heats play, 
What is the message your silences fold? 
Answered the breeze of the golden even: 
Death and life and earth and heaven, 
Are perfumes that breathe from the presence of God. 
J. PAUL SPAETH '17. 
~
IM BROWN, a safe-cracker by profession, strolled 
~ aimlessly down a narrow street in the New York 
Bowery. What was he to do? Work did not 
agree with him and there was no safe-cracking in 
sight. He would not stoop to petit larceny or to 
any other such ways of obtaining money, for these were outside 
the range of his professional dignity. As begging was entirely 
out of the question, it seemed that he must be· looking for a job. 
As he turned the corner of the next street he almost ran into 
the bulky form of Jack Fagan. 
"Hello, Jim! What's on," roared Jack. 
"Not a thing," replied the former, "and I need some money, 
too. Have you anything?" 
"I have something, but it's out of your line; however, if you 
want to come in on it, you're welcome." 
"Let's hear it," promptly spoke up Brown. 
"Come around the corner and we'll talk business where we 
. can't be disturbed," went on Fagan. "There's plenty of money in 
the job, and I am glad I met you, as I shall not have to look for 
a partner." 
"The job isn't exactly in your line," he began, "but I am 
sure we can make something out of it." 
"Well, I'm not very particular, but if it's one of those long-
drawn swindling schemes, I don't want the job. The fact of the 
matter is, I am about sick of the whole business. If this affair 
of yours doesn't turn out any better than the last I've been in, 
I think it's about time for yours truly to .hie for the West and 
begin anew." 
"It isn't that, then," said Fagan, ignoring the last remarks 
entirely. "Just be patient a little and I'll tell you. You remem-
ber reading in the paper of a millionaire, a Mr. Billings, a famous 
art connoisseur, or whatever they call them, up on Fifth Avenue, 
that recently received a pearl necklace valued at ten thousand 
dollars. The Queen of Sheba or some such person wore it at 
one time. Well, I had a job as butler at his house for a while 
and I intended to get away with it then, but I did not have the 
opportunity, and yesterday I was discharged. But I have a plan 
that I think will work." 
"Do you know where he keeps it?" spoke up Brown. 
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"Yes," answered Jack. "Billings is such an eccentric old chap 
that he keeps everything in a glass case in his study, and has no 
bars on the windows. Well, what do you say?" 
"It sounds all right," admitted Brown; "when do we work?" 
"Tonight," said Fagan. "Come along and see the place." 
Off they went and were soon making their way toward 
Fifth Avenue. They passed through the dirty, squalid tenement 
district an<l narrow dingy streets, to the hustling, bustling sec-
tion of the city, and at last emerged on fashionable Fifth Avenue. 
They walked along for some time, when suddenly Jack pulled 
his companion's arm. Jim stood for a moment gazing at the 
mansion Jack pointed out to him a short distance down the 
street. He was not used to doing business in this section of the 
city. 
"My, but that's a fine house," he exclaimed. 
"No sentiment, Jim. Let's get down to business." And as 
they passed along, Jack pointed out the window where his part-
ner was to get into Billings' study. "It's the easiest thing in the 
world," he went on. "No one else except Nell Bailey knows 
anything about it, and I've told her to keep out of it." 
* * * * 
The hands of the City Hall clock were just pointing to the 
hour of twelve. The street was shrouded in darkness except for 
the occasional flash of a passing limousine or the dim flicker of 
the street lamps. All was silent as the grave and the street was 
utterly deserted when the slim figure of Jim Brown came into 
sight under one of the lamps, followed a second later by the 
skulking form of Jack Fagan. As they crept cautiously along 
Jim received his last instruction. At length they reached the 
house. Not a light was burning. After a rapid survey of the 
surroundings and a hasty glance up and down the avenue, Jim 
moved up to the window where he was to begin operations. In 
a second his tools were out and he was "jimmying" the window. 
Soon a sharp click was heard and the lock was broken. Opening 
the window, he took his flash-light from his pocket and pulling 
his cap over his eyes he climbed into the room. 
By the faint rays of his electric lamp he was able to distin-
guish the different objects in the room. It was a long apartment 
with a polished hard-wood floor on which were thrown several 
tiger-skin rugs. On the walls were hung a number of oil-paint-
ings representing famous events in history. At one end of the 
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room was a mahogany book-case and at the other several marble 
statues of Grecian goddesses. So entranced was he that he al-
most forgot his mission, until he noticed a long narrow case 
along one side of the room. It was filled with old gold and silver 
treasures of every description, and especially prominent was a 
large blue plush case. It was mere child's play to pry the lock, 
and once this was done the treasure was in his hands. He 
pressed the button on the jewelry case and there lay before him 
a beautiful pearl necklace. 
"This is a good night's work," he muttered to himself as he 
started to leave. 
But suddenly a slight click was heard and the room was 
flooded with light. He was struck with amazement when he saw 
the form of a woman in the doorway, covering him with a re-
volver. Her black flashing eyes froze him through and through, 
as she stood there with her lips parted in a meaning smile and 
her hair hanging down in folds upon her brow and upon her 
colorless, white hand, holding the revolver towards him menac-
ingly. She was clad in a loose white flowing gown and a silk 
scarf was thrown over her shoulders. About her throat a nar-
row gold chain was clasped and she looked as if she had just left 
a ball-room. 
"Give back my necklace," she demanded. 
With trembling hand he gave it over. She pointed her re-
volver toward the window and simply said: 
"Go, before I call my father." 
Jim needed no second invitation. With a bound he was out 
of the window and out on the lawn and soon was hurrying with 
all his might from the neighborhood. Jack, bewildered, won-
dered what this strange proceeding meant, and thinking that 
Brown intended to get away with the necklace for himself, set 
out in hot pursuit. When he caught up with him, he exclaimed: 
"What's the matter with you? Did you get the necklace?" 
Then noticing his pale face, he asked: "Have you seen a ghost?" 
"Worse than that," replied Jim. "Billing's daughter caught 
me and got the spoils." 
"Why, Billing hasn't any daughter," said Jack. 
Jim then described the supposed daughter, and Jack ex-
claimed: 
"Nell Bailey ! I didn't think she'd do it." 
HAROLD THORBURN '19. 
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ANOTHER PEACE EXPEDITION. 
His peace expedition to the belligerents of Europe having 
failed, Mr. Ford has invaded a new territory where his peace 
ideas are seemingly of easier propagation. Mr. Ford no doubt 
thinks that if international peace is not possible through the 
power of his money, at least domestic peace is possible on the 
same consideration. Says the press report: "Henry Ford .... 
has put his peace plans into the homes of his employes. His 
rules provide that employes and their wives who disagree must 
hoist the white flag, obtain divorces or quit the company and 
lose their five dollars a day wages." 
It would be interesting to know what Mr. Ford really thinks 
of his workmen. It appears that he looks upon them as lacking 
sufficient intelligence to choose their own conduct. His employes 
must be at peace in the home, not because peaceable living is in 
accordance with the law of the land, or even in accordance with 
the law of nature, but because he, Henry Ford, tells them they 
must do so. 
Some day, perhaps, Henry will set up a little private govern-
ment of his own where all his ethical notions will be set forth. 
He has already appropriated to himself some of the duties of the 
legislature and of the judiciary. To some people the fact that 
Mr. Ford constitutes himself lawmaker and judge of an employe's 
domestic life does not look more than amusing. Others believe 
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he is doing something right and good. These latter perhaps 
think in terms of money. Money is power; power gives the right 
to legislate; and the loss of a five-dollar a day wage is a rather 
appealing sanction for a law. Such people, of course, believe 
that might makes right, and see no weakening of respect for the 
nation in a person who surrenders liberty of choice to a citizen 
rather than to a lawfully constituted authority. Some day, per-
haps, the country generally, including the gentlemen we have 
referred to, will discover that the talents of Mr. Ford consist in 
the amassing of money, not in the making of morals. 
EDUCATION, WELL-BEING AND THE WILL. 
There is nothing mysterious in the psychic element as a 
curative agent. The psychical and the physical are closely re-
lated. The mind needs the representations of the bodily senses 
for its ideas; the body needs the thinking, willing, and feeling 
principle for its life. The human body needs the mind; and the 
human mind needs the body. I~ is not surprising, then, to know 
that a cheerful, hopeful, and resolute state of mind in sickness 
predisposes toward a cure. Such a state of mind, while not a 
cause of the cure, is an occasion, or sometimes even a condition, 
for the action of the peculiar curative power with which the 
human body is endowed. 
The getting of this predisposition is largely a question of 
getting the ideas of cheer, and hope, and resolution, into the 
mind. Normally this requires some use of the will. The old 
rules for the development of the faculty of effort, known by the 
hermits thousands of years ago (and dressed in new garb by 
Prof. James), find, therefore, in addition to the mental and moral 
advantages which they give, another use as an antecedent for the 
action of our natural recuperative powers. 
At first sight, there seems to be a rather loose connection 
between bodily health and an education which develops the 
powers of volition, but a writer quoted in the Literary Digest of 
March 18, does not hesitate to draw the following conclusion: 
"There is thus, .... therapeutic value in the education which 
makes youth 'strong in will-to s~rive, to seek, to find and not to 
yield.' The will to conquer may find its therapeutic expression 
either in the crisis of acute disease or in the prolonged strain of 
a debilitating illness." And really, in the light of phychological 
facts such a conclusion seems not unjustified. 
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AN EASY ANSWER. 
In an article entitled "Our drifting Civilization," in the 
March Atlantic Monthly, L. P. Jacks remarks that the modern 
state and its immense forces have grown to such an extent that 
they have become unmanageable. Our civilization drifts, whither 
no one knows. The war is an instance of our lack of control, for 
the people of Europe, even those higher up, who wanted war 
must "feel a stroke at finding the world where it is now" and 
must realize the little power they have to control history. 
There is nothing particularly astounding about this to us. 
It presents, however, a difficulty to those who hold that progress 
to perfection is an essential characteristic of the human race and 
works out no matter to what extremes things are carried. 
But the author says later: "Whether some conscious power 
other than the will of man regulates the course of the drift, is a 
question I do not here discuss." Register our regrets. If he had 
discussed this interesting point in about a paragraph, he would 
not have had to admit, as he does, at the end of the article: "I 
am aware that this paper raises a question without providing an 
answer." 
A CHANCE FOR OUR PHILOSOPHERS. 
The ideas of a people are expressed by their thinkers. And 
ideas result in action. The average man may despise systems of 
philosophy, but sometimes there is an awakening and he sudden-
ly realizes that the general trend of thought, universalized in a 
philosophy, has resulted in a working out into deeds. The sys-
tem of thought which accentuated the rights of man worked 
itself out in the French Revolution. The general trend of mod-
ern German thought-call it Kultur, if you like-has resulted in 
a national efficiency which even an enemy must recognize. 
Whatever have been the defects of these systems, they were 
definite and therefore productive of results. 
The certainty that comes to a great country because of clear 
cut ideals pointing out the course of action, gives a sense of se-
curity and a hope of ultimate triumph; but more, in times of dis-
tress , when ill-defined ideas pave the way for distrust and dis-
sension, it gives something definite to defend. Is it too much to 
hope that some day there will arise amongst us one who will 
crystallize the traditions and aspirations of the United States into 
a system of true thought, offering a solution for the strifes of 
industry and of class and for all our other problems? Hasten 
the day! 
ALUMNI NOTES 
The President. The annual celebration in honor of Washington more 
than measured up to the traditions of the Association. 
It was held in Memorial Hall before a large audience which showed its 
appreciation of the efforts of the participants. In his introductory ad-
dress Mr. John P. Murphy, President of the Association, called attention 
to the special fitness of such a celebration and the credit due to his pre-
decessors for establishing so praiseworthy a custom. The recent activi-
ties of the Alumni, especially their efforts to present the College with a 
fitting token of love on its Diamond Jubilee then engaged his attention. 
Mr. William J. Overbeck. The eloquent and masterly address on "Wash-
ington, the Father of his Country" is printed 
in full in this issue of the Athenaeum and is earnestly recommended to 
the perusal and study of our readers. 
Mr. Thomas F. Maher. Mr. Maher's ode on "America" was vigorous in 
thought and graceful in style. He held up in re-
view the elements that go to make up the greatness of this country and 
ended with a note of optimism for the future. 
Mr. Joseph O'Meara. The pleasant impression made a year ago was re-
vived by this master in the art of dramatic inter-
pretation. He gave a humorous Reading of one of Seumas McManus' 
Irish stories in his own inimitable style and was freely applauded. 
Musical Numbers. Solos by Messrs. William Kappelhoff and Robert J. 
Thuman were cordially received as was the rendition 
of "St. Xavier for Aye" by a quartette composed of the above named 
singers and Messrs. Anthony Elsaesser and Joseph Molengraft. The in-
strumental music was furnished by the College Orchestra under the 
direction of Mr. J. Alfred Schehl. 
Annual Banquet. The annual banquet will be held on Wednesday even-
ing, May 3. While deciding to conduct it on the same 
elaborate scale as formerly, the Executive Committee thought it would 
be a pleasant innovation to hold it this year at Xavier Academy, Avon-
dale, instead at one of the hotels. 
'78. Mr. Thomas J. ·Cogan, of the well-known law firm of Cogan, 
Williams and Ragland, has been secured as one of the speakers for the 
annual banquet. 
MR. JOHN P. MURPHY 
PRESIDENT ST. XAVIER ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 
1916 
Mr. Murphy undertook the duties of the Presidency with a determi-
nation to promote still further the spirit of good-fellowship and helpful-
ness already characteristic of the organization. The annual banquet he 
hopes to make a memorable one. It is also his hopeful desire to see the 
Alumni Diamond Jubilee fund brought to its completion during his 
presidency and perhaps even a start made on the Greater St. Xavier. 
A native of Cincinnati, Mr. Murphy received his early training at 
La Salette Academy, Covington. At St. Xavier he was a member of the 
class of '93. After leaving college he was associated with the Farmers' 
and Traders' National Bank of Covington, but at present is with the 
First National Bank of that City. 
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Ex. '77. Much praise has been elicited by the latest work of the 
distinguished artist, Mr. Clement J. Barnhorn. It is a beautiful sculpture 
in bronze intended for t.omb of General Lytle in Spring Grove Cemetery. 
'79. The special attention of all the Alumni is called to the thought-
ful address of Mr. William J. Overbeck, delivered at th!! Washington's 
Birthday celebration and printed in this issue of the Athenaeum. 
'sO. A prominent factor in the rapid strides Marquette University is 
making in the field of Higher Education is Rev. Charles B. Moulinier, S.J. 
As Regent of the School of Medicine of the University he was largely 
instrumental in inaugurating the recent campaign by which more than 
$500,000.00 were raised in ten days. 
'87. Members of St. Mary's Parish, Marion, Ohio, are making prep-
arations for the Silver Jubilee of the ordination of their pastor Rev. 
Joseph A. Denning. Besides a thriving parish and parochial school, 
Father Denning has one of the best Catholic High Schools in the State. 
'93. As associate editor of the Extension Magazine, Mr. Simon A. 
Baldus is contributing largely toward the success that praiseworthy pub-
lication is enjoying. 
Ex. '93. Rev. J. J. O'Callaghan, S. J., a member of the Faculty of 
Loyola University, Chicago, will conduct the annual retreat at the Avon-
dale Academy. 
'96. Rev. Hubert F. Brockmann, S. J., Assistant Editor of the 
Queen's Work, was a recent visitor at the College, having come on from 
St. Louis to conduct the retreat for the Holy Maternity and Our Lady 
of the Sacred Heart Sodalities at the Notre Dame Convent, Sixth Street. 
At the last meeting of the Students' Senior Sodality Fr. Brockmann ad-
dressed the Sodalists. 
'97. With the development of the recent trouble with Mexico, Mr. 
P. Lincoln Mitchell became very busy. As Captain of Company C, Cav-
alry of the National Guard, he was prepared to rush to his country's 
service at a moment's notice. 
'98. "It pays to advertise." That Globe-Wernicke is a firm believer 
in this truth is no doubt due in large part to the efficient work done in 
its advertising department by Mr. Oscar J. Dreyer. 
Ex. '98. Acknowledgment should here be made to Rev. Charles 
Cloud, S. J., for the assistance he has given to the historical sketches 
now running in the Athenaeum. It was he who gathered together the 
documents, facts and data that have made the compilation of these 
sketches a rather simple matter. 
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Ex. '98. On April 1, Rev. William P. Clark, who has been Chaplain 
of the St. Joseph Orphan Asylum since leaving his professorship at Mt. 
St. Mary's Seminary five years ago, succeeded Rev. Eugene A. Davis as 
Pastor of the Church of the Blessed Sacrament. 
'02. Mr. T. Lincoln Bouscaren recently entered the Society of Jesus 
at Florissant, Mo. 
'Oli. This class once again manifested its interest in College affairs 
and its willingness to help keep things booming by offering a banquet to 
our successful basketball team at the Hotel Metropole. To Mr. Albert 
W. Leibold is due the credit for suggesting and pushing this happy event. 
Ex. '07. The Fenwick Club, under the direcHon of Rev. Charles E. 
Baden, celebrated the first anniversary of its foundation March 19. The 
Mass of Thanksgiving at 6:00 A. M. was followed by the closing exer-
cises of the retreat made by the members during the preceding week. 
In the evening a picture of Bishop Fenwick was unveiled by Archbishop 
Moeller. At the banquet which followed Mr. Richard Crane acted as 
Toastmaster and toasts were responded to by Archbishop Moeller, 
Fr. Baden, Rev. Francis Heiermann, S. J., Mr. Edward T . Dixon and by 
members of the Club. 
'10. Mr. Joseph F, Rielag was recently admitted to the practice of 
the Federal Courts. 
'11. The members of the Alumni Association offer their sincerest 
sympathy to Mr. Thomas J. Powers, S. J., in the loss he recently suf-
fered in the death of his father. Mr. Powers is at present a member of 
the faculty of St. Ignatius College, Cleveland. 
'12. The class of 1912 has taken the lead in definite and effective 
organization in behalf of the Diamond Jubilee Fund. The report sub-
mitted by Mr. Harry H. Rieckelman, Jr., and Mr. Harry Gilligan at the 
last meeting of the Alumni Jubilee Committee shows that the members 
of the class have contributed personally the sum of $300.00, and have 
solicited amounts totaling approximately $1,500.00, 
Reception to On February 16, a reception was tendered the newly-
Bishop Brossart. consecrated Bishop of Covington, Rt. Rev. Ferdinand 
Brossart, by the faculty and student body. The or-
chestra greeted His Lordship with an appropriate selection. Mr. Robert 
Kelly '16, of Covingfon, welcomed him in choicest English, while Messrs. 
Joseph Deimling '17 and Otto Herrmann '17, both likewise of Covington, 
embodied their complimentary greetings in liquid Latin and sonorous 
German, respectively. In his introductory address, Rev. Fr. Rector 
called attention to the fact that the first bishop of Covington, Bishop 
Carrell, was a member of the Society of Jesus. Hence springs the af-
fectionate relations which exist between St. Xavier College and the dio-
cese of Covington, relations which, Fr. Rector hoped, would continue to 
exist in aeternum. 
Rt. Rev. Bishop Brossart answered the compliments, showered upon 
him so profusely, with a ready wit that captivated the hearts of all. Par-
ticularly amusing was the way he successfully endeavored to procure for 
the students a holiday in his honor. The Bishop expressed himself as 
being more than pleased by being greeted with a German address, and 
declaring the usefulness of that language, encouraged all to study it. 
Giving his benediction, and graciously bestowing upon all around him 
the wealthy cheer of his golden smile, he took his departure. Msgr. 
Windhorst, Msgr, Murray and other members of the clergy gave added 
dignity to the occasion by their presence. The Bishop and clergy were 
afterwards entertained at lunch. 
Lecture by Most interesting and scholarly was the lecture of 
Louis H. Wetmore. Mr. Louis H. Wetmore, Assistant Editor of the 
"New York Sun." The three Catholic writers, 
Robert Hugh Benson, Hillaire Belloc and Gilbert K. Chesterton, and 
the two heretical writers, Bernard Shaw and H. G. Wells, all prominent 
in present day literature, were the subjects of the lecture. 
The tendency of Catholics, declared Mr. Wetmore, is to frown 
down upon works of non-Catholic writers merely because of difference 
in creeds, although, in fact, they are in spirit, Catholic; while Catholic 
authors are favored for the faith to which they belong rather than for 
their production. 
Sketches of Shaw and Wells were nicely drawn. As Mr. Wetmore 
says, Bernard Shaw, the author, is quite different from Bernard Shaw, 
the man; for although a heretical writer his private personality is differ-
ent from that of his writings. 
Msgr, Benson was lauded as orie of the most brilliant and sym-
pathetic men of his acquaintance. The eventful career of Hillaire Belloc 
was excellently delineated, and certain points in his works were defended 
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from the standpoint of the man's deep interest in and feeling for the 
poorer classes. The anecdote of the lost hat, will, no doubt, always call 
to mind the name of Chesterton, who, Mr. Wetmore says, is the most 
absent-minded man with whom he has come in contact. And though, 
while not actually a Catholic, Chesterton is intensely Catholic in his 
views, and hence was classed among the orthodox writers. 
Mr. Wetmore handled his subject certainly with skill and thorough-
ness. He was clear, amusing and intensely interesting. The whole lec-
ture took the swing of a personal conversation, rather than a studied, 
formal discourse. 
Safety First. The College has complied with the requirements of the 
fire inspectors by the installation of a handy, new fire-
alarm system. Additional fire preventatives and hasty exit facilities will 
be installed during the summer. 
Intercollegiate The annual Intercollegiate English Contest, for which a 
Contests. purse of $100.00 is distributed among the writers of the 
five best papers, was written Wednesday, April 12, on 
the general subject, "The Catholic Press." The topic was most appro-
priately chosen, since the question has agitated the Catholic mind for 
some years, and has now become one of the most important issues that 
forces itself to our notice, 
The Intercollegiate Latin was written by the Sophomore and Fresh-
man classes on the 5th of April. 
Scientific Essay. "Chlorine and Some Chlorine Compounds" was the 
subject of the Scientific Essay, submitted March 10. 
It is gratifying to note that the number of contestants was far in excess 
of that of previous years. 
Brady Day. All the students who remembered "King" Brady's brilliant 
work as pitcher for the college team were anxiously await-
ing his return with the New York "Yankees" to face the "Reds." Old 
Jupiter Pluvius stepped in and spoiled things on Saturday, but had con-
sideration enough to retire and let the festivities go on the next day. 
Neal came up to the fondest hopes of his most ardent admirers. He had 
the "Reds" at his mercy for the five innings he worked. Three hits and a 
single run which perfect fielding would have prevented was all that the 
"Reds" could get from him. The best wishes of everyone connected 
with St. Xavier follow Neal to Columbus. 
SOCIETIES. 
Philopedian. Compulsory military service in the United States, will be 
the question discussed by the Philopedian Society at its 
annual debate to be held in May. The members chosen to represent the 
Society on this occasion are : Chairman, Mr. Arthur Frey; Debaters, 
Messrs. Albert D. Cash, Lawrence Steltenpohl, Alphonse R. Von der Abe, 
Joseph A. Brockman, Raymond McCoy, Carl Lamott; and Alternates. 
John L. McCabe, John Reardon and Edward Gilbert. 
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Junior Literary. The admission of Third Year Members has added new 
life to the already energetic proceedings of the Junior 
Literary. Government Ownership of Railways, Preparedness, The Gary 
System, Compulsory Arbitration for Labor Disputes, Compulsory Mili-
tary Training in the Schools, Immigration, and Influence of the Press, 
furnished subjects for animated and interesting debates at the recent 
meetings. 
James Poland, Raymond Backhus, Albert Weimer, Joseph McKenna, 
Joseph Goodenough and Harry Wilke will represent the organization at 
the Public Debate which will take place in May. Leo Egbring and 
Harold Thorburn are alternates. 
CLASS NOTES. 
SENIOR. 
Alphonse R. Von der Ahe. 
Condolences. The Senior class extends its deepest sympathy to Leo 
Walter, whose mother died on Monday, March 27. Death 
has visited the homes of three members of the Senior class this year and 
each time claimed a parent for its own. 
"There never was a river without its mists of gray, 
There never was a forest without its fallen leaf; 
And joy may walk beside us down the winding of our way, 
When, lo! there sounds a footstep and we meet the face of grief." 
A Loss. Henry Thoman is the third member of the class to enter the 
service of Uncle Sam. He is now at the Naval Academy at 
Annapolis. The class sincerely regrets his loss. But isn't '16's loss the 
country's gain? 
The Tobacco The Seniors recently conducted an investigation to dis-
Investigation. cover the relation between the use of tobacco and schol-
arship. Without the frankness and co-operation of the 
student body their efforts would have been fruitless. The investigators 
gratefully offer their thanks. To some, the questions asked seemed 
rather personal; but truth demands sacrifices sometimes, and sacrifices 
made for it are noble. 
Humor? Perhaps we have been dozing; we have no bit of humor to 
chronicle. And to think,-we have the best unconscious 
humorists in the college! But perhaps we have too great a regard for 
our readers. 
SOPHOMORE. 
John S. Hogan. 
Somewhere in February, date unimportant, we graduated from Greek 
and took up the study of Logic. With all due respect to Demosthenes 
whose oratorical flights caused many a sleepless night (to his audience 
of course, not to us) we must confess that we are glad to make the ac-
quaintance of Aristotle and Plato. 
The last juvenile has disappeared. "Chippy" N ormile held out hero-
ically against the decrees of fate, but at last succumbed and has donned 
the conventional adult masculine attire, long trousers. 
11 
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The class is preparing a little informal celebration to cement our 
bonds of friendship more closely, so that no matter what separations the 
future may have in store for us we may be always closely united in spirit. 
FRESHMAN. 
Eugene J. Feighery. 
The class offers its most heartfelt sympathy to Joseph Broering in 
the loss he recently suffered in the death of his father. 
Honors keep coming fast to Freshman. On the regular college 
basketball team three of the letter winners were Freshman, and sufficient 
basketball material was left to win every game played in the inter-class 
league and capture the championship. Three of the five who qualified 
to represent the college department in the elocution finals are Freshman. 
Joe Kattus' ability as basketball player was not confined to college 
circles. As center on the Friars' team he won a position on the All-Cin-
. cinnati team. 
HIGH SCHOOL. 
Fourth Year gave an informal and "surprise" send-off to Neal Brady 
just hefore his departure for the South. The speech-making was brief, 
but N ea! carried away enough smokes to help along his dreams of the 
class for many a day. 
Harold Thorburn was the winner in Fourth Year of the prize offered 
for the best appreciation of Dr. Walsh's lecture. 
In the preliminary elocution contest Cecil Chamberlain, Leo Egbring 
and James Ryan came out in the lead and will represent Fourth Year in 
the finals. 
The winners of the Walsh lecture prizes in the other classes were: 
Third Year A, Leo Spaeth; Third Year B, Francis Morrison; Second 
Year A, Leo Donovan; First Year A, Aaron Stone; First Year B, Albert 
Hoenemeyer; First Year C, Everett Hogan. 
In Third Year, Thomas Brady, Jeremiah Kiely and John Monahan 
were judged the best elocutionists. 
In Second Year, John Burns, Arthur Leary, George Saffin, •George 
Snider and Robert Thorburn were the successful contenders. 
Frank Bondi, Charles Brady, Louis Glueck, Cyril Heile, Edward 
Hennegan, Thomas Scanlon, Robert Stephens and Aaron Stone captured 
the honors in First Year. 
Inter-Class Basketball League. 
In the first division, Freshman class went through the season with-
out a defeat; Fourth Year broke even and Sophomore brought up the 
rear. Senior Class was not represented. 
The close of the season found Third A and Second A tied for the 
championship of the second division. In an exciting game to decide the 
leadership Second A won out. 
In the third division another tie resulted, First B and ~irst C each 
having a percentage of .667. First B were the victors in the deciding 
game. 
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Baseball. Enthusiastic and generous response greeted the management's 
call for diamond stars. Material, hitherto latent, sparkles 
clearly in the setting, despite the enforced abbreviation of the "dusting 
and polishing process." (We trust the Hon. Mr. Devereaux will be more 
propitious in the "sweet bye and bye.'') 
The baseball committee will be face to face with a hard proposition 
when it comes to the final elimination, so numerous and promising are 
the candidates. 
Norbert Brockman presided at the initial meeting. In the election, 
J. Doud was chosen Captain by acclamation, and R. Eggers and J . Byrne 
were elected Press Correspondents. 
The Committee on "Preparedness" is reposing at ease, now that 
Clarke, O'Brien and Morse are securely in place. 
All the games thus far arranged, except two are on the home 
grounds. The schedule is as follows: 
April 13-Franklin. 
April 27-Covington, at Covington. 
May 5-University School. 
May 12-Newport H. S. 
May 18-Milford, at Milford. 
May 26-0hio Mechanics. 
May 30-Loveland H. S. 
June 2-Norwood. 
Class Teams. McDevitt's "Braves" scalped Clarke's "Blackfeet" in the 
first game of the class league series. (More coming.) 
Bowling. In the first tournament the honors were won by Eggers, Gel-
lenbeck, Monahan and O'Brien. The second tournament was 
even better than the first. Stored-up energy, resulting from brief inac-
tivity, carried First Year " Champions," Folz, Mehmert, Lampke and 
Owens, over the prostrate "Highfiiers," only to lose to Arata's "Invinci-
bles," lsphording, Clarke, Kain and Arata, who, by the way, invariably 
hit the 600 mark. 
Tennis. Excessive rains prevent, for the time, all preparations along 
this line of athletic activity. Considerable interest has been 
stirred up, however, by the announcement that all three courts are to be 
put in good condition as soon as the weather permits. Over fifty en-
thusiasts have signified their intention of entering the games. Francis. 
Frey, who made such a great showing in the Clay Courts Tournament 
last year against some of the best players of the country, hopes to get 
up a representative team that will challenge the best school teams of 
the city. 
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THE COLLEGE OF COMMERCE, ACCOUNTS AND FINANCE, 
JOURNALISM, ADVERTISING AND SALESMANSHIP. 
The students in the various classes have enjoyed professional ad-
dresses on subjects dear to their hearts. The following subjects were 
discussed: 
"Advertising that Conquers Habit," by Dr. William H. Coontz; 
"The Ins and Outs of Directory Advertising," by Mr. Thomas J. Kip-
hart; "The Story of Street Car Advertising," by Mr. A. H. Richardson; 
"The Making of a House Organ," by Mr. Harry W. Greife; "The Im-
portant Place of Novelty Advertising in Great Selling Campaigns," by 
Mr. J. M. Saunders. Mr. L. J. Blakeley's address on "The Juror Sys-
tem" showed marked ability. Mr. George Kitzinger spoke on "The 
Newspaper Man." The class instructor in Advertising, Mr. Ren Mul-
ford, Jr., read a paper on "Personality in Form Letters," and Mr. 
William J. Tobin's paper on "Booklets and Circulars." 
The three Accounting classes have shown considerable proficiency 
in their semi-annual examinations. In Law, the subject of "Partnership 
and Agency" was taught by Mr. Edward J. Kennedy, B. C. S. '15; "Cor-
porations," by Mr. Edward P. Moulinier. At present Judge William A. 
Geoghegan is teaching "Sales," Mr. John E. Fitzpatrick, "Property." 
Mr. Patrick Kilgariff is creating a great interest in "Transportation," 
which is. of the widest importance in business life. 
The class in Public Speaking has closed with a twenty weeks course . 
The Social League chronicles two great events. The first was the 
Annual Reception held on February 29, in the Knights of Columbus 
Hall, Walnut Hills. The attendance surpassed expectation. Good cheer 
and cordial fellowship and the presence of professors with their ladies as 
patronesses made the evening most enjoyable and long to be remem-
bered. 
The other event was the monthly meeting of the Social League on 
March 31. The lectures by William A. Hopkins and City Engineer 
Raschig on the Rapid Transit Plan offered an intellectual treat. The 
Roach Saxaphone Orchestra furnished excellent music. Refreshments 
were not wanting. 
Plans were discussed for the Annual Banquet. Interest in the Dia-
mond Jubilee Fund was stirred up. 
The Xaverian News finds its way in our office regularly every 
month. The paper is newsy and full of good business thought. We 
recommend the Xaverian News to all our subscribers and friends. The 
April issue contains very interesting items on Journalism, Advertising 
and Salesmanship. 

COLLEGE BASKET BALL TEAM 
KA TTUS CLOUD BRADY 
ROUDEBUSH (Coach) A. FREY CONWAY WURZELBACHER (Manager) 
R. KELLY SEBASTIAN! KLEIN (Captain) J. FREY J. KELLY 
BASKETBALL. 
The College Team. 
The Record. Five victories and one defeat is the record of the College 
basketball team since the last issue of the Athenaeum. It 
is a record that bore out the assertion made after the first victory that it 
was only a matter of the new team getting its stride. The one game lost 
would in all probability have been the easiest won if the team had been 
intact and in normal condition. 
Xavier vs. The team climbed up to Price Hill on January 21, with 
Holy Family. several members mindful of the victory scored over them 
in their high school days, not by Holy Family, but by 
the referee. The game which resulted was probably the closest and 
hardest fought of the year. Our strongest line-up was on the floor, with 
Kattus and Brady as forwards; Cloud, center; and Klein and Conway, 
guards. At no time was either team far in the lead and the first half 
ended with Holy Family leading 18-14. What the coach said between 
the halves we do not know, but we do know that it had its effect. For 
when operations began again it was evident that the team was out to 
win. But it was no easy matter. Basket was offset by basket. Soon, 
however, the score was tied and when the whistle blew we had four 
points to spare. 
Score : Xavier 37, Holy Family 33. 
Xavier vs. Several of the regulars were given a day off when the 
St. Francis Xavier five met St. Francis College February 3, the only 
afternoon game of the season, and Coach Roudebush called 
out three of his reserves to fill their places. However, so nobly did the 
new aggregation perform and so smooth was the team work that only 
those personally acquainted with the Xavier team would suspect that 
any of the regulars were missing from the line-up. John Frey especially 
scattered all doubts about the caliber of next year's team by playing a 
very clever game and helping materially in the scoring. 
Score: Xavier 32, St. Francis 15. 
Xavier vs. On February 13 the Xavierites braved the rain and hail and 
Norwood. snow and hied to Norwood where they met the fast quin-
tette of the Norwood Athletic Club. The frequent bumps 
on the long ride to our prosperous suburb seemed to have gotten on the 
nerves of our warriors and they set out to take revenge on our suburban 
brethren. Faster basketball, we have been told, has never been seen on 
the Norwood floor. It was not long before the large audience was hold-
ing its breath, aghast at the team work and fast and accurate passing of 
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the visitors. Repeatedly they broke the awed silence by prolonged ap-
plause. But the game was not one-sided. Norwood was too used to 
winning to give up even in the face of a better working team. They 
fought for every point and were always in the game. Each and every 
member of Coach Roudebush's aggregation deserves special mention, but 
to Kelly and Kattus must be given added credit. The former gave an 
exhibition of skill at throwing baskets that was simply phenomenal, 
whilst Bob Kelly, though guarded by our old schoolmate and star ath-
lete, scored no less than eighteen points. Needless to say the journey 
homeward seemed much shorter than the trip out. 
Score: Xavier 45, Norwood 28. 
Xavier- vs. It was unfortunate that we had to meet the team that is 
Holy Cross. now contesting for the city championship, in a woefully 
weak condition. With faithful Captain Joe Klein kept 
away from the field of battle by illness, with Bob Kelly unable to appear 
and Kattus appearing after a week's illness, it was a patched-up team 
that the coach had to send against the team that boasted of thirteen or 
more straight victories. Even the old reliables were below par and the 
old-time pep, rapid-fire team-work, and lightning-like passing were not 
in evidence. But why prolong the alibis? We cannot win all the time. 
The game was played at Holy Cross Gym, Mt. Adams, February 18. 
Score: Xavier 28, Holy Cross 40. 
Xavier vs. The next game gave another exhibition of the un-
Covington A. C. questioned superiority of College basketball over the 
more vigorous but less scientific game played by most 
gym teams. Several times in quick succession early in the game the 
College lads took the breath of the spectators by scoring immediately 
after the toss-up by their play, Cloud to Kelly to Kattus. The final re-
sult was never in doubt. The half ended with the score 18-8 in our 
favor. Kattus was the bright star of the evening, scoring 24 points for 
Xavier and helping greatly in the passwork which Covington could not 
break up. Score: Xavier 34, Covington A. C. 21. 
Xavier vs. St. Xavier wound up its season with a decisive victory over 
St. John's. St. John's Gymnasium team. The game was too one-sided 
to be interesting. The six points scored by their opponents 
before the Xavier lads made a start was no indication of what was to 
follow, for once the Blue and White began, they averaged a point to 
every twenty seconds for the remainder of the half. The interest that 
was lost in the game as a contest took the form of amazement at the 
marvellous exhibition of team-work, passing and accurate shooting of 
baskets, on the part of the visitors. Kattus and Conway played their 
usual strong game artd John Frey, who has broken into the game since 
Captain Klein has been injured, played with the speed and skill of a 
veteran. This game marked the last appearance with St. Xavier of Joe 
Cloud and Bob Kelly. Both played a wonderful game and had much to 
do with the overwhelming victory, 
Score: Xavier 62, St. John's 28. 
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Retrospect. No one can deny that our first season in College Basketball 
was a successful one. The difficulties met at the outset 
would have been enough to discourage all concerned, had there not been 
a resolute determination to surmount them all. Our first three games 
were defeats, . but once we started winning, six victories were offset by 
but one defeat. The few faithful rooters who followed the game were 
recompenced by seeing the team grow steadily in ability and in confi-
dence, and in view of the work done during the latter part of the season 
could say in all truth, "We have a team." 
The Line-up. Joe Cloud played center the whole season and has the 
very creditable record of being present at every practice 
and having played almost every minute of every game. The prominent 
part he played in every victory makes us regret that we are to lose him 
by graduation. That we had a real star in Joe Kattus is clear from the 
fact that he won a position on the All-Cincinnati team with such players 
as our Coach, Reese and the best players of Cincinnati Gym. When 
Brady, who left during the season to join the Yankees, was playing the 
other forward, the team was well nigh unbeatable. Rob Kelly, though 
unable to play regularly, when in the game always played ,hard and fast . 
Due credit must be given to our regular guards, Captain Joe Klein and 
Al Conway. Their steady, systematic, peppery playing time and again 
baffled opponents in what looked like promising chances to score. Art 
Frey and John Frey each played in several games, and Joe Sebastiani and 
John Kelly constituted the remainder of the squad. 
The Coach. Too much credit cannot be given to Coach Roudebush for 
the success of the team. Despite the necessarily few prac-
tices at irregular times and places he developed a team and a team-work 
that gave the ordinary frequenters of local gymnasiums a new idea of 
basketball. 
The Banquet. Thanks to the generosity of Mr. Albert W. Leibold and 
other members of the class of 1905, the squad, the coach, 
the manager and the faculty directors enjoyed a banquet at the Hotel 
Metropole, Sunday evening, March 19. When the trusty warriors had 
done justice to the products of the chef's art, speech-making was in-
dulged in for some time. After the Faculty Director of the team, Mr. 
Kelly, the coach, the manag~r and the captain had discoursed from vary-
ing view-points on the season, Messrs. Albert Leibold ('05), Walter 
Schmidt ('05) and James Farrell (Ex. '04) addressed the gathering. 
"Irish" O'Connor, Sporting Editor of the Tribune, favored the occasion 
with his presence. 
Letters. The official "X" of the Athletic Association was awarded to 
Captain Joe Klein, Joe Cloud, Rob Kelly, Art Frey, Joe Kat-
tus, Al Conway and John Frey. 
MILTON WURZELBACHER '16. 
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The High School Team. 
The Season. Enough misfortunes were piled on our High School 
team to sink a dreadnought. Of the five men picked 
to form the team, four were out of the line-up for at least half of the 
games. Feirock was injured in the very first game and did not play 
agai'n until the last two. Injuries kept Monahan out of six of the ten 
games played and Trimpe played but the same number. Captain Delay 
played the majority of the games, but during the early part of the season 
was handicapped by a slight injury hanging over from football. At their 
advent on the basketball horizon the team played a clever game, full of 
life and action, decidedly "Roudebushian." As vic-
Fond Memories. tory after victory perched upon their banners the out-
look was decidedly bright. Visions of city champion-
ship began to hover before the eyes of the rooters, but our cherished 
hopes soon vanished. With three stars, the nucleus of the team gone, 
our chances fled. Captain Delay worked heroically 
The S. O. S. but to no avail. The Cubs were drawn on for recruits, 
and "Hank Thale," of football fame, ready and will-
ing, .but lacking in experience, was pressed into service. Pluck and per-
tinacity could not be wrested from them even in defeat, but inexperience 
and lack of team-work as a result of the frequent 
The Victor11. changes proved too great a handicap. Ohio Military 
Academy, Woodward, University School, Norwood 
and Aurora all claimed victories at our expense. As all the regular ma-
terial remains in the High School, it is to be hoped that with a fair 
share of luck, better fortune awaits the High School team of 1916-1917. 
ALBERT WEIMER '19. 
BASEBALL. 
Pi;ospects. Unusually cold weather and frequent rains delayed the call 
for candidates, and seriously retarded work, once practice 
had begun. The fact that several of last year's team are missing brought 
out an exceptionally large amount of promising material. 
Roudebush Again. The excellent results obtained by Coach Roudebush 
in football and basketball warrant the hope that the 
former Captain of Dennison will give Xavier one of the best teams she 
has ever · had. 
The Captain. Milton Wurzelbacher, the "peppery,'' hard-working catch-
er of ·1915, has been .elected captain for 1916, and the in-
te.rest and enthusiasm he has shown thus far augur well for the success 
of the team. 
The Schedule. Manager Cash has been working hard to arrange a satis-
factory schedule. Most of the following games are al-
ready settled and negotiations are on for others: 
April 14-Georgetown. May 13-Wilmington. 
April 27-0hio Dental College. May 20-DePauw. 
April 29-Moore's Hill. May 25-St. Mary's Seminary. 
May 6-Wittenberg. May 30-Alumni. 
WEIMER (Manager) 
THALE 









Helianthos. The poetry of the Helianthos is quite up to the mark of its 
own criteria as set forth in its exchange columns. The 
opening song has a true ring in its language; "To an Atheist" has a good 
central idea. Originality is characteristic of all the verse. In "Tribes of 
Infinite Moment," the writer is especially clever in emphasizing the fact 
that not so much on the chance incidents as on the minds and observa-
tions of men do their achievements depend. "A Question of Orthodoxy" 
is a thoroughly amusing narrative. "Poets of Winter" shows a true 
poetic optimism and appreciation of the beauties of the season. "Grand-
mother's Memory Bag" is a delightful bit of prose, while finished tech-
nique, strong plot and appropriate language stand out prominently in 
"At the Temple Gate." The Helianthos is undoubtedly a credit to its 
editors and to Mount Carmel Academy. 
Labarum. Seldom do we find such a subject as "The English Pre-
Raphaelite Movement" handled in college literature, especial-
ly with the mastery shown in the February number of the Labarum. It 
is essentially a production for the literati. Close distinctions abound and 
the thoroughly literary tone speaks well for the literature as taught at 
Mt. St. Joseph College. In "Coventry Patmore" and its companion piece 
"The Angel in the House" we have very agreeable and appreciative 
critiques of this favorite poet. "The Land of Opportunity" is a well-
rounded romance deserving of a more expressive title. Another sentence 
or two near the end of "The Irony of Fate" might prepare the reader 
and strengthen the point. There are several good poems; our personal 
taste gives "Had You Been There" and "To a Lonely Tree" the prefer-
ence. The Labarum deserves to rank high in college journalism. 
The Holiday number of St. Angela's Echo abounds in items of local 
interest. The accounts of the visit of the Liberty Bell are good exam-
ples of contrasted styles of writing. While the two longer prose con·· 
tributions show excellent taste, we are always more pleased with student 
endeavors. "A Rain Reverie" in the Loretto Magazine for Mar·ch is a 
beautiful piece of imaginative description. "Beginnings in J ournalis~" 
afforded little chance for literary treatment, but is instructive. "The 
Story of Elaine" exhibits a grasp of this Round Table tale. The Loretto 
always reminds us of the proverb about precious articles being done up in 
small packages. Depth of experience taught us to appreciate with more 
than literary sensibility the feeling contained in the opening ode "To 
Mother" in the February number of the Lorettine. The composite 
treatise of " Newman's 'Literature'" is well handled. The two stories 
"Disappointed Jane" and "Merely Postponed" have exceptionally good 
plots. 
L. W. '16. 
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the Key Stone of the Arch of 
Thrift. 
We pay 3% interest per annum 
on savings accounts 
itbt ~os11opoHtan Sank 
& Savings ~o. 
Main Office: Freeman and Oehler St. 
Branch: 534 Walnut St. 
OFFICERS: 
President, Edward F. Romer 
Vice-Presidents 
Jacob Vogel Conrad G. Raible 
Sec'y-Treas., John H . Meiners 
Ass't Sec'y-Treas. 
Chas. F. Mathes E. J . Johannigman 




The Jos. Berning 
Printing Co. 
124-128 EAST EIGHTH ST. 
Just West of Main 
Phones Canal { ~~~ 
MENTION THE ATHENAEUM 
FRENCH;= 
Persons desiring to study French as an accomplishment for professional or 
business purposes are invited to avail themselves of the opportunity of ac-
quiring the knowledge, as well as a pure pronunciation of this beautiful 
language in their home city, 
THE SCHOOL OF FRENCH DICTION 
S. W. Cor. Fourth and Sycamore Sta. (Alta Building) 
conducted by Miss Emma Clasgens-who has studied various methods of 
phonetics (for English-speaking people) with the best professors of Paris-
offers this opportunity. 
Price: private lessons, for adults .... . .... 12 lessons $10.00 
For children, or in class .. ...... . .. . .... 10 lessons $ 6.00 
Amateur Photographers' Supplies 
Kodaks 
ancl SUPPLIES OF EVERY DESCRIPTION 
We develop, print and finish your films 
and plates. Our Finishing Department 
is the best in the city. 
First-class work furnished only. 
The house which not only carries the greatest stock 
of goods, but also makes it an exclusive business. 
We can supply any article at once. 
SIMPKINSON & MILLER, 433.435 Elm st. 
Publishers and 
Importers of ... Church Goods 
The Ratisbon edition of liturgical publications, the 
standard the world over. Designs and estimates for 
marble and wood Altars cheerfully furnished. See 
. our line of sacred vessels. Catalogues on request. 
Our statuary after models by our own artists. 
Religious articles for the laity as well as Catholic 
publications always on hand. 
Fr. Pustet & Co. 
52 BARCLAY ST. 436 MAIN ST. 
New York Cincinnati 
MENTION THE ATHENAEUM 
Varsity Fifty Five 
The leader for 
"D ress-up L." wee1c 
Do you want to come in on this new "dress-up" 
idea and come out quickly-
perfectly satisfied. 
Then walk into this store 
today and see how easily we 
can fit · you · in one of the 
many variations of the 
Varsity Fifty Five suit-made 
by Hart, Schaffner & Marx. 
This famous style gives you everything 
-beautiful materials, correct designs, 
extreme value, a perfect fit, everything. 
It's a wonder. 
$15.00, $18.00, $20.00, $25.00 up to $40.00. 
Special showing silk-lined Suits $25.00. Cop;yrightHartSchaffner &Man: 
Dunlap Clothes Shop 
423 VINE STREET, CORNER ARCADE. 
The home of Hart Shaffner & Marx clothes. 
MENTION THE ATHENAEUM 
... THE ... 






B. H. KROGER, President 
LEO. J, VAN LAHR, Vice-President J. E. HODGE, Secretary and Treasurer 
HARRY WEHMER, Assistant Secretary and Treasurer 
JULIUS A. REiii', Assistant Secretary ·and Treasurer 
L . H, BILL, Assistant Secretary and Treasurer 
REPORT OF THE CONDITION OF 
The Provident Savings Bank and Trust Company 
OF CINCINNATI, OHIO 
At Cincinnati, in the State of Ohio, at the close of business, March 7th, 1916. 
~ESOURCES 
Loans on Real Estate . . . ........ . . . . ..... $2,450,251.79 
Loans on Collateral ..... .. .... . : . . . . . . . . . 3,403,604.89 
Other Loans and Discounts .. ..... .. . ·.... 491,745.34 
Municipal and Other Bonds and Securities. 2,358,674.25 
Overdrafts . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 506.97 
Banking House and Lot. . ... .. . ...... , .. '. 721,079.19 
Other Real Estate ......... :' ... -_.. . . . . . . . . 70,542.95 
Safe and Vault .... :·..................... 32,409.22 
Cash on hand & due from Banks & Bankers 3,061,884.33 
Trust Department (Securities Hefd) . . . . . . 398,548.90 
Total. ..................... .' .... . .......... $12,989,247.83 
LIABILITIES 
Capital Stock Paid in ..... ..... ...... ... _.$1,400,000.00 
Surplus Fund ........... ......... .... . . :· 1,000,000.00 
Undivided Profits . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 148,931.20 
Premium on Bonds ... ... .. ; . . . . . . . . . . . . . 170,429.36 
Dividends Unpaid .". ...... ..... .......... 730.10 
Reserve for Taxes . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 6,000.00 
Reserve for Interest. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 12,000.00 
Bonds Borrowed . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 158,000.00 
Deposits . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . 9,694,608.27 
Trust Department (Deposits Invested).... 398,548.90 
Total. .... .. .. .. ........................... $12,989,247 .83 
Comparative St":tement of Individual Deposits 
October, 1902. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $924,012.40 
November, 1906 .. , ........ .... ........ _. . . . . . . . . . . . . . . $2,262,669.61 
November, 1910 ........... .. ... . .................. $5,348,~15.51 
September, 1914 ..... ..... .. .. . .. ..... .... ........ $8,271,408.40 
September, 1915 ...... . .. . .. .. , ........ · · · · .. · $8,547,970.57 
March, 1916 ... · ...... · · · · · --~ · · · · · · · · · · · · · · $9,694,608.27' 
HOME OFFICE: 
S. E. COR. SEVENTH AND VINE STREETS, CINCINNATI, 0. 
BRANCHES; 
N. E. Cor. Melrose and McMillan, Walnut Hills 
N. E. Cor. Eighth St. and Freeman Ave. 
No. 4126 Hamilton A venue, N orthside 
No. 3530 Warsaw Avenue, Price Hill 
• 
< 
